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BOO K XIII. 
Containing the Space of Twelve Days. 


CHAP. I. 
An Invocation, 


9 ME, bright Love of F ame, in- 

( v8 my glowing Breaſt : Not thee 
F call, who over ſwelling Tides of 

Blood and Tears, doſt bear the Heroe on to 
Glory, while Sighs of Millions walt his 
ſpreading Sails; but thee, fair, gentle 
Vol. V. B Maid, 
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Maid, whom Mnęſis, happy Nymph, firſt on 
the Banks of Hebrus didſt produce. Thee, 
whom Mzonia educated, whom Mantua 
charm'd, and who, on that fair Hill which 
overlooks the proud Metropolis of Britain, 
far, with thy Milton, ſweetly tuning the He- 
roic Lyre ; fill my raviſhed Fancy with the 
Hopes of charming Ages yet to come. Fore- 
tel me that ſome tender Maid, whoſe Grand- 
mother is yet unborn, hereafter, when, under 
the fictitious Name of Sophia, ſhe reads the 
real Worth which once exiſted in my Char- 
lotte, ſhall, from her ſympathetic Breaſt, ſend 
forth the heaving Sigh. Do thou teach me 
not only to foreſee, but to enjoy, nay, even 
to feed on future Praiſe, Comfort me by 
a folemn Aſſurance, chat when the little 
Parlour in which I fit at this Inſtant, ſhall 
be reduced to a worſe furniſhed Box, I 
ſhall be read, with Honour, by thoſe who 
never knew nor ſaw me, and whom I ſhall 
neither know nor ſee. 


And thou, much plumper Dame,. whom 
no airy Forms nor Phantoms of Imagi- 
nation cloathe : Whom the well-ſcaſoned 
Beef, and Pudding richly ſtained with 
Plumbs delight. Thee, I call ; of whom in 
a Trachtchugt in ſome Dutch Canal the 

4 fat 
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fat Ufrow Gelt, impregnated by a jolly 
Merchant of Amſterdam, was delivered: In 
Grubſtreet- School didſt thou ſuck in the 
Elements of thy Erudition. Here haſt 
thou, in thy maturer Age, taught Poetry 
to tickle not the Fancy, but the Pride of 
the Patron. Comedy from thee learns a 
grave and ſolemn Air; while Tragedy 
ſtorms loud, and rends th' affrighted Thea- 
tres with its Thunder. To ſooth thy wea- 
ried Limbs in Slumber, Alderman Hiſtory 
tells his tedious Tale; and again to a- 
waken thee, Monſieur Romance performs 
his ſurprizing Tricks of Dexterity. Nor 
leſs thy well-fed Bookſeller obeys thy In- 
fluence. By thy Advice the heavy, unread, 
Folio Lump, which long had dozed on 
the duſty Shelf, piece-mealed into Num- 
bers, runs nimbly through the Nation. 
Inſtructed by thee ſome Books, like Quacks, 
impoſe on the World by promiſing Won- 
ders; while others turn Beaus, and truſt 
all their Merits to a gilded Outſide. Come, 
thou jolly Subſtance, with thy ſhining Face, 
keep back thy Inſpiration, but hold forth 
thy tempting Rewards; thy ſhining, chink- 
ing Heap; thy quickly-convertible Bank- 
bill, big with unſeen Riches ; thy often-varying 
Stock; the warm, the comfortable Houſe ; 


V2 and, 
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and, laſtly, a fair Portion of that bounteous 
Mother, whoſe flowing Breaſts yield redun- 
dant Suſtenance for all her numerous Off- 
ſpring, did not ſome too greedily and wan- 
tonly drive their Brethren from the Teat. 
Come thou, and if 1 am too taſteleſs of thy 
valuable Treaſures, warm my Heart with 


the tranſporting Thought of conveying: 


them to others. Tell me, that through 
thy Bounty, the prattling Babes, . whoſe in- 
nocent Play hath often been interrupted by 
my Labours, may one Time be amply re- 
warded for them. 


And now this ill- yoked Pair, this lean 

Shadow and this fat Subſtance, have 
prompted me to write, whoſe Aſſiſtance 
ſhall I invoke to direct my Pen? 


Firſt, Genius; thou Gift of Heaven; 
without whoſe Aid, in vain we ſtruggle a- 
gainſt the Stream of Nature, Thou, who 
doſt ſow the generous Seeds which Art 
-nouriſhes, and brings to Perfection. Do 
thou kindly take me by the Hand, and lead 
me through all the Mazes, the winding La- 
-byrinths of Nature. Initiate me into all thoſe 
Myſteries which profane Eyes never beheld, 
Teach * which to thee is no difficult Taſk, 

to 
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ro know Mankind better than they know 
themſelves. Remove that Miſt which dims 
the Intellects of Mortals, and cauſes them 
to adore Men for their Art, or to deteſt 
them for their Cunning in deceiving others, 
when they are, in reality, the Objects only ' 
of Ridicule, for deceiving themſelves, Strip. 
off the thin Diſguiſe of Wiſdom from Sel 
Conceit, of Plenty from Avarice, and of 
Glory from Ambition, Come thou, that 
Halt inſpired thy Ariſtopbanes, thy Lucian, 
thy Cervantes, thy Rabelais, thy Moliere, thy 
Shakeſpear, thy Swift, thy Mari vaux, fill my 
Pages with Humour; *cill Mankind learn 
the Good-Nature to laugh only at the Fol- 
lies of others, and the Humility to grieve 
at their own, | Y; 


And thou, almoſt the conſtant Atten- 
dant on true Genius, Humanity, bring all 
thy tender Senſations, If thou haſt already 
diſpoſed of them all between thy Allen and 
thy Lyttleton, ſteal them a little while from 
their Boſoms. Not without theſe the tender 
Scene is painted. From theſe alone pre 
ceed the noble, diſintereſted Friendfhip, the 
melting Love, the generous Sentiment, the 
ardent Gratitude, the ſoft Compaſſion, the 
candid Opinion; and all thoſe ſtrong Ener- 
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gies of a good Mind, which fill the moiſ- 
tened Eyes with Tears, the glowing Cheeks 
with Blood, and ſwell the Heart with Tides 
of Grief, Joy and Benevolence, | 


And thou, O Learning, (for without thy 
Aſſiſtance nothing pure, nothing correct, 
can Genius produce) do thou guide my 
Pen. Thee, in thy favourite Fields, where 
the limpid, gently rolling Thames waſhes 
thy Etonian Banks, in early Youth I have 
worſhipped. To thee, at thy birchen Al- 
tar, with true Spartan Devotion, I have 
ſacrificed my Blood. Come, then, and 
from thy vaſt, luxuriant Stores, in long 
Antiquity piled up, pour forth the rich Pro- 
fuſion. Open thy Mzonian and thy Man- 
tuan Coffers, with whatever elſe includes 
thy Philoſophic, thy Poetic, and thy Hiſto- 
rical Treaſures, whether with Greek or Ra- 
man Characters thou haſt choſen to inſcribe 
the ponderous Cheſts : Give me a-while 
that Key to all thy Treaſures, which to thy 
Warburion thou haſt entruſted. | 


Laſtly, come Experience long conver- 
fant with the Wiſe, the Good, the Learn- 
ed, and the Polite, Nor with them only, 

but 
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but with every Kind of Character, from 
the Miniſter at his Levee, to the Bailiff in 
his Spunging- Houſe ; from the Dutcheſs at 
her. Drum, to the Landlady behind her Bar. 
From thee only can the Manners of Man- 
kind be known; to which the recluſe Pe- 
dant, however great his Parts, or extenſive 


his Leaining may be, hath ever been a 
Stranger. | | 


Come all theſe, and more, if poſſible; 
for arduous is the Taſk I have undertaken : + 
And without all your Aſſiſtance, will, I 
find, be too heavy for me to ſupport, But 
if you all ſmile on my Labours, I hope till 
to bring them to a happy Concluſion, - 
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CHAP... I. 


What befel Mr. Jones on his Arrival in 
London. 


H E learned Dr. Miſaubin uſed to 
lay, that the proper Direction to 
him was, To Dr. Miſaubin, in the World ; 
intimating, that there were few People in 

it to whom his great Reputation was not 
"known. And, perhaps, upon a very nice 
Examination into the Matter, we ſhall find 
that this Circumſtance bears no inconſide- 


rable Part among the many Bleſſings of 


Grandeur, 


The great Happineſs of being known to 
Poſterity, with the Hopes of which we fo 
delighted ourſelves in the preceding Cha 

ter, is the Portion of few. To have the 

ſeveral Elements which compoſe our Names, 
as Sydenham expreſſes it, repeated a thou- 
ſand Years hence, is a Gift beyond the 
Power of Title and Wealth ; and is ſcarce to 
be purchaſed, unleſs by the Sword and the 
Pen. But to avoid the ſcandalous Impu- 
tation, while we yet live, of being one 
| whom 
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whom No- bady knows, (a Scandal, by the 
by, as old as the Days of Homer *) will 
always be the envied Portion of thoſe, who 
have a legal Title cither to Honour or 
Eſtate. 


From that Figure, therefore, which the 
Triſh Peer, who brought Sephia to Town, 
hath already made in this Hiſtory, the 
Reader will conclude, doubtleſs, it muſt 
have been an eaſy Matter to have diſcovered 
his Houfe in London, without knowing the 
particular Street or Square which he inha- 
bited, fince he muſt have been one whom 
every Body knows. To ſay the Truth, ſo 
it would have been to any of thoſe Tradeſ- 
men who are accuſtomed to attend the Re- 
gions of the Great : For the Doors of the 
Great are generally no leſs eaſy to find, than 
it is difficult to get Entrance into them. But 
Jones, as well as Partridge, was an entire 
Stranger in London; and as he happened to 
arrive firſt in a Quarter of the Town, the In- 
habitants of which have very little Intercourſe 
with the Houſholders of Hanover or Grofve- 
nor Square, (for he entered through Crays- 
Inn Lane) fo he rambled about fome Time, 
before he could even find his Way to thoſe 


* See the 2d Odyſſey, ver 179. 
2 happy 
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| ha y- Manſions, where Fortune ſegregates 
frontthe Vulgar, thoſe magnanimous Heroes, 
the Deſcendants of antient Britons, Saxons, or 
Danes, whoſe Anceſtors being born in better 
Days, by ſundry Kinds of Merit, have entail- 
ed Riches and Honour on their Poſterity. 


Jones being at length arrived at thoſe ter- 
reſtrial Ely/zan Fields, would now ſoon have 
diſcovered his Lordſhip's Manſion ; but the 
Peer unluckily quitted his former Houle 
when he went for Ireland; and as he was 
Juſt entered into a new one, the Fame of 
his Equipage had not yet ſufficiently blazed 
in the Neighbourhood: So that after a ſuc- 
ceſsleſs Enquiry till the Clock had ſtruck. 
Eleven, Jones, at laſt, yielded to the 
Advice of Partridge, and retreated to the 
Bull and Gate in Holborn, that being the 
Inn where he had firſt alighted, and where 
he retired to enjoy that Kind of Repoſe, 
which uſually attends Perſons in his Cir- 
cumſtances. 


"Early in the Morning he again ſet forth 
m Purſuit of Sophia; and many a weary 


Step he took to no better Purpoſe than be- 


fort. At laſt, whether it was that Fortune 
relented, or whether it was no longer in her 
Power to diſappoint him, he came into the 


very 
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yery Street which was honoured by his Lord=" 
ſhip's Reſidence ; and being directed to the 
Houſe, he gave one gentle Rap at the 


Door. 


The Porter, who, from the Modeſty - 
the Knock, had conceived no high Idea of 
the Perſon approaching, conceived bur lit- 
tle better from the Appearance of Mr. 
Fones, who: was dreſt in a Suit of Fuſtian, 
and had by his Side the Weapon ' formerly 
purchaſed of the Serjeant ; of which, tho* 
the Blade might be compoſed of well-tem- 
pered Steel, the Handle was compoſed only 
of Braſs, and that none of the brighteſt, 
When Jones, therefore, enquired after the 
young Lady, who had come to Town with 
his Lordſhip, this Fellow anſwered ſurlily, 
That there were no Ladies there.* Fones” 
then defired to ſee the Maſter of the Houſe; 
but was informed that his Lordſhip: 9 
ſee no Body that Morning, And u 
growing more preſſing, the Porter 0. 
He had poſitive Orders to let no Perſon 
in; but if youthittk proper,“ faid he, to 
leave your Name, I will acquaint his 
* Lordſhip ; and if you call another Time, 

* you hal know when he will ſee Jou.“ 
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Jones now declared, that he had very 
particular Buſineſs with the young Lady, 
and could not depart without ſeeing her.“ 
Upon which the Porter, with no very agree- 
able Voice or Aſpect, affirmed, * That 
* there was no young Lady in that Houſe, 
and,“ conſequently, none could he fee z* 
adding, Sure you are the ſtrangeſt Man 
I ever met with; for you will not take 
an Anſwer,” 


I have often thought, that by the parti-; Y 


cular Deſcription of Cerberus the Porter N 
ſ 


Hel, in the 6th Æneid, Virgil might poſ- 5 | 


fibly intend to ſatyrize the Porters of the 

great Men in his Time; the Picture, at 
leaſt, reſembles thoſe who have the Honour 
to attend at the Doors of our great Men. 
The Porter in his Lodge, anſwers exactly 
to Cerberus in his Den, and, like him, muſt 
be appeafed by a Sop, before Acceſs can be 
gained to his Maſter. Perhaps Joues might 
have ſeen him in that Light, and have re- 
collected the Paſſage, where the Sybil, in 
order to procure an Entrance for Aneas, 
preſents the Keeper of the Stygian Avenue 
With fuch a Sop. Janes, in liks Manner, 
now began to offcr a Bribe to the human 
Cerberus, which a Footman overhearing, 
6 inſtantly 
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inſtantly advanced, and declared, * if Mr. 

Jones would give him the Sum * f 
ge would conduct him tothe Jones 
inſtantly agreed, and was forthwith con- 
ducted to the Lodging of M s. Fitzpatrick, 
by the very Fellow who had attended the 
Ladies thither the Day before. 


Nothing more aggravates ill Succeſs than 
the near Approach to Good. The Game- 
ſter, who loſes his Party at Piquet by a ſin- 
gle Point, laments his bad Luck ten Times 
as much as he who never came within a 
Proſpect of the Game, So in a Lottery, 
the Proprietors of the next Numbers to that 
which wins the great Prize, are apt to account 
themſelves much more unfortunate than 
their Fellow-©ufferers. In ſhort, theſe kind 
of hair-breadth Miſſings of Happineſs, look 
like the Inſults of Fortune, who may be 
conſidered as thus playing Tricks eich us, 
and wantonly diverting herſelf at our Ex- 


pence. 


Jones, who more than once already had 
experienced this frolickſome 3 of 
the Heathen Go.ideſs, was now again 


_—_— to be tantalized | in the hke Man- 
: For he arrived at the Door of Mrs. 
Frau. about ten Minutes after the 
Departure 
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Departure of Sophia. He now addreſſed 


himſelf to the Waiting-woman belonging 


to Mrs. Fitzpatrick ; who told him the dif- 
agreeable News, that the Lady was gone, 
but could not tell him whither; and the 
ſame Anſwer he afterwards received from 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick herſelf. For as that Lady 
made no doubt but that Mr. Jones was a 
Perfon detached from her Uncle Weſtern, 
in Purſuit of his Daughter, ſo ſhe was too 
generous to betray her. 


Though Jones had never ſeen Mrs. Fitz- 


patrick, yet he had heard that a Couſin of 
Sophia was marricd to a Gentleman of that 
Name. This, however, in the preſent Tu- 
mult of his Mind, never once recurred to 
his Memory: But when the Footman, who 
had conducted him from his Lordſhip's, 
acquainted him with the great Intimacy be- 
tween the Ladies, and with their calling 
each other Couſin, he then recollected the 
Story of the Marriage which he had for- 


merly heard; and as he was preſently con- 


vinced that this was the ſame Woman, he 
became more ſurprized at the Anſwer which 
he had received, and very earneſtly deſired 
Leave to wait on the Lady herſelf ; but ſhe 
as poſitively refuſed him that Honour, 


Jones, 
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Joues, who, though he had never ſeen a 
Court, was better bred than moſt who fre- 
quent it, was incapable of any rude or ab- 
rupt Behaviour to a Lady, When he had 
received, therefore, a peremptory Denial, he 
retired for the preſent, ſaying to the wait- 
ing Woman, That if this was an impro- 
per Hour to wait on her Lady, he would 


return in the Afternoon; and that he then 


* hoped to have the Honour of ſeeing her.“ 
The Civility with which he uttered this, ad- 
ded to the great Comelineſs of his Perſon, 
made an Impreſſion on the Waiting-Wo- 
man, and ſhe could not help anſwering z 
Perhaps, Sir, you may: And, indeed, ſhe 
afterwards faid every Thing to her Miſtreſs, 
which ſhe thought moſt likely to prevail 
on her to admit a Viſit from the hand- 
ſome young Gentleman; tor ſo ſhe called 
him. 


Jones very ſhrewdly ſuſpected, that S5 


pbia herſelf was now with her Coulin, and 
was denied to him; which he imputed to 
her Reſentment of what had happened at 
Upton, Having, therefore, diſpatched Par- 
iridge to procure him Lodgings, he remain» 
ed all Day in the Street, watching the Door 
where he thought his Angel lay concealed ; 

P | but 
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her his proper Reſpects, was defi 
ſit down. 


but no Perſon did he ſee iſſue forth, except fi 

a Servant of the Houſe. And in the Even- ſt 

N ing he returned to pay his Viſit to Mrs. t 
- Fitzpatrick, which that good Lady at laſt c 
condeſcended to admit. t 

There | is a certain Air of natural Genti- 

lity, which it is neither in the Power of / 
Dreſs to give, nor to conceal. Mr, Fones, C 

as hath been before hinted, was poſſeſſed of j 
this in a very eminent Degree. He met, f 
therefore, with a Reception from the Lady, 1 
ſomewhat different from what his Apparel 1 
ſeemed to demand; and after he had paid | 


The Reader will not, I believe, be defi- 
rous of knowing all the Particulars of this 
Converſation, which ended very little to the 
Satisfaction of poor Jones. For though Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick ſoon diſcovered the Lover, (as 
all Women have th: Eyes of Hawks in 
thoſe Matters yet ſhe ſtil} thought it was 
ſuch a Lover, as a generous Friend of the 

Lady ſhould not betray her to. In ſhort, 
ſhe ſuſpected this was the very Mr. Bl:f1, 
from whom Sepbia had flown, and all the 
Anſwers which ſhe artfully drew from Jones, 
6 Mr. Alkworthy's Family, con- 
firmed 
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firmed her in this Opinion. She therefore 
ſtrictly denied any Knowledge concerning 
the Place whither (Sophia was gone; not 
could Jones obtain more than a Permiſſion 
to wait on her again the next Evening. 


When Jones was departed, Mrs. Fitz- 
patrick communicated her Suſpicion con- 
cerning Mr. Bl;fil, to her Maid; who an- 
ſwered, Sure, Madam, he is too pretty a 
Man, in my Opinion, for any Woman in 
the World to run away from. I had ra- 
ther fancy it is Mr. Jones. Mr. Jones, 
ſaid the Lady, what Jones? For Sophia 
had not given the leaſt Hint of any ſuch 
Perſon in all their Converſation: But Mrs. 
Honour had been much more communica- 
tive, and had acquainted her Siſter Abigail 
with the whole Hiſtory of Janes, which this 
now again related to her Miſtreſs. 


Mrs. Fitzpatrick no ſooner received this 
Information, than ſhe immediately agreed 


with the Opinion of her Maid ; and, what 
is very unaccountable, ſaw Charms in the 
gallant, happy Lover, which ſhe had over- 
ooked in the lighted Squire. Betty," ſays 
ſhe, you are certainly in the right: He 
is a very pretty Fellow, and I don't won- 
der that my Couſm's Maid ſhould tell 

you 


( 


_- —— 


/ 
N 
: 


i The Hisrozy of Book XIII. 


vou ſo many Women are fond of him. 
* Tam forry now I did not inform him 
* where my Couſin was : And yet it he be 
* ſoterrible a Rake as you tell me, it is a 
* Pity ſhe ſhould ever fee him any more; 
* for what but her Ruin can happen from 
marrying a Rake and a Beggar againſt 


© her Father's Conſent. I proteſt, if he be 


* ſuch a Man as the Wench deſcribed him 
© fo you, it is but an Office of Charity to 
© keep her from him; and, I am fare, it 
© would be unpardonable in me to do other- 
© wiſe, who have taſted ſo bitterly of the 
«* Misfortunes attending ſuch Marriages. 


Here ſhe was interrupted by the Arrival 
of a Viſitor, which was no other than his 
Lordſhip; and as nothing paſſed at this 
Viſit either new or extraordinary, or any 
Ways material to this Hifl ory, we ſhall here 
put an End to this Chapter. 
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e 


A Projets of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, ard ber Viſit 
to Lady Bellaſton. 


HEN Mrs. Fitzpatrick retired to 

Reft, her Thoughts were entirely 
taken up . by her Couſin Sophia and Mr, 
Jones. She was, indeed, a little offended with 
the former, for the Diſingenuity which ſhe 
now. diſcovered, In which Meditation ſhe 
had not long exerciſed her Imagination, be- 
fore the following Conceit ſuggeſted itſelf : 
That could ſhe poſſibly become the Means 
of preſerving Sophia from this Man, and 
of reſtoring her to her Father, ſhe ſhould, 
in all human Probability, by. ſo great a 
Service to the . Family, reconcile to herſelf 
both. her Uncle and her Aunt Weſtern, 


As this was one of her moſt favourite 
Wiſhes, ſo the Hope of Succeſs. ſeemed ſo 
reaſonable, that nothing remained but to 
conſider of proper Methods to accompliſh 
her Scheme. To attempt to reaſon the 
Caſe with Sophia, did not appear to her one 
of thoſe Methods: For as Betty had re- 
ported from Mrs, Honour, that Sophia had 
a vio- 
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a violent Inclination to Jones, ſhe conceiv- 
ed, that to diſſuade her from the Match, 
was an Endeavour of the ſame Kind as it 
would be, very heartily and earneſtly to 
entreat a Moth not to fly into a Candle. 


If the Reader will pleaſe to remember, 
that the Acquaintance which Sophia had 
with Lady Bellaſton, was contracted at 
the Houſe of Mrs. Weſtern, and muſt 
have grown at the very Time when 


Mrs. Fitzpatrick lived with this latter La- 


dy, he will want no Information, that Mrs. 
Filzpatrick muſt have been acquainted with 
her likewiſe. They were, beſides, both 
equally her diſtant Relations, 


After much Conſideration, therefore, ſhe 
reſolved to go carly in the Morning to 
that Lady, and endeavour to ſee her, un- 
known to Sophja, and to acquaint her with 
the whole Affair. For ſhe did not in the 
leaſt doubt, but that the prudent Lady, 
who had often ridiculed romantic Love, 
and indiſcreet Marriages, in her Converſa- 
tion, would very readily concur in her 
Sentiments concerning this Match, and 


would lend her utmoſt Aſſiſtance to pre- 
vent it. 
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This Reſolution ſhe accordingly exe - 
cuted; and the next Morning before the 
Sun, ſhe huddled on her Cloaths, and at a 
very unfaſhionable, unſeaſonable, unviſit- 
able Hour went to Lady Bellaſton, to 
whom ſhe got Acceſs, without the leaft 
Knowledge or Suſpicion of Sophia, who 
though not aſleep, lay at that Time awake 
in her Bed, with Honour ſnoring by her 
Side, | | 


Mrs. Fitzpatrick made many Apologies 
for this early, abrupt Viſit, at an Hour 
« when,” ſhe ſaid, ©* ſhe ſhould not have 
thought of diſturbing her Ladyſhip, but 
upon Buſineſs of the utmoſt Conſequence.” 
She then opened the whole Affair, told all 
ſne had heard from Betiy; and did not for- 
get the Viſit which Janes had paid to her- 


ſelf the preceding Evening. 


Lady Bellaſton anſwered with a Smile, 

* Then you have ſeen this terrible Man, 
Madam; pray is he ſo very fine a Figure 
as he is repreſented? For Etoff entertain- 
ed me laſt Night almoſt two Hours with 
him. The Wench I believe is in Love 
with him by Reputation.“ Here the 
Reader will be apt to wonder, but the 
* 
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Truth is that Mrs, Etof who had the Ho- 
nour to pin and unpin the Lady Bella/ſ- 
ton, had received complete Information 
concerning the faid Mr, Fones, and had 
faithfully conveyed the ſame to her Lady 
laſt Night (or rather that Morning) while 
ſhe was undreſſing; on which Accounts he 
had been detained in her Office above the 
Space of an Hour and half. | 


The Lady indeed, though generally well 
enough pleaſed with the Narratives of Mrs, 
Etoff at thoſe Seaſons, gave an extraordi- 
nary Attention to her Account of Jones, 
for Honour had deſcribed him as a very 
handſome Fellow, and Mrs. Ezoff in her 
Hurry added ſo much to the Beauty of his 
Perſon to her Report, that Lady Bellaſton 
began to conceive him to be a kind of Mi- 
racle in Nature, 


The Curioſity which her Woman had 
inſpired, was now greatly increaſed by Mrs, 


Fitzpatrick, who ſpoke as much in Favour 
of the Perſon of Jones, as ſhe had before 


ſpoken in Diſpraiſe of his Birth, Character 


and Fortune. 


When Lady Bellaſton had heard the 
whole, ſhe anſwered gravely, Indeed 
o 


m, 


c 
c 
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Madam, this is a Matter of great Conſe- 


quence. Nothing can certainly be more 


commendable than the Part you act, and 
I ſhall be very glad to have my Share in 
the Preſervation of a young Lady of ſo 


much Merit, and for whom I have ſo 
much Eſteem. 


Doth not your Ladyſhip think, fays 
Mrs, Fitzpatrick eagerly, that it would 
be the beſt Way to write immediately to 


my Uncle, and acquaint him where my 
Couſin is'? 


The Lady pondered a little upon this, and 


thus an'wered—* Why, no, Madam, I think 


a ata eee le ee eee e 


5 
6 


not. Di Weſtern hath deſcribed her Bro- 
ther to me to be ſuch a Brute, that I can- 
not conſent to put any Woman under his 
Power who hath eſcaped from it. I have 
heard he behaved like a Monſter to his 
own Wife; for he is one of thoſe Wretch- 
es who think they have a Right to tyran- 
nize over us, and from ſuch I ſhall ever 
elteem it the Cauſe of my Sex to reſcue 


any Woman who is ſo unfortunate to be 


under their Power. 


The Buſineſs, 


dear Couſin, will be enly to keep Miſs 
Wefitern from ſeeing this young Fellow, 
till the good Company, which ſhe = 

* have 


| 
| 
0 


which ſhe ſuppoſed would be by 
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* have an Opportunity of mecting here, 
give her a properer\ Turn.” 


© If he ſhould find ner out, Madam, 
© anſwered the other, your Ladyſhip may 
be aſſured he will leave nothing unattempt- 
ed to come at her. 


< But Madam, replied- the Lady, it is | 


s impoſſible he ſhould come here. tho 
indeed it is poſſible he may get ſome In- 
© telligence w ſhe is, and then may 
« Jurk about the Houſe, I wiſh there- 
fore I knew his Perſon.” 


© Is there no Way, Madam, by which I 
© could have a Sight of him? For otherwiſe 

« you know, Couſin, ſhe may contrive to 
© ſee him here without my Knowledge.“ Mrs. 


© Fitzpatrick anſwer'd, that he had threatened 


© her with another Viſit that Afternoon, and 


* that if her Ladyſhip pleaſed to do her the 
Honour of calling her then, ſhe 
« would hardly fail of Feng him between 
© ſix and ſeven, and if he came earlier ſhe 
* would, by ſome Means or other, detain 
him till her Ladyſhip's Arrival. 
Lady Bellaſton replied, * ſhe would come 
the Moment ſhe could get from Dinner, 
ſeven at 


« fartheſt, for that it was abſolutely necella- 
I ry 
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ry ſhe ſhould be acquainted with his Perſon. 
Upon my Word, Madam, ſays ſhe, it was 
very good to take this Care of Miſs Meſtern, 
but common Humanity as well as Regard 
to our Family requires it of us both, for 
© it would be a dreadful Match indeed.” 


Mrs. Fitzpatrick failed not to make a 
proper Return to the Compliment which 
Lady Bellaſton had beſtow'd on her Couſin, 
and after ſome little immaterial Converſati- 
on withdrew, and getting as faſt as ſhe 
could into her Chair unſeen by Sophia or 
Honour, returned home, 


CH AF. N. 
Which conſiſts of Viſiting. 
R. Jones had walked within Sight 


of a certain Door during the whole 
Day, which, though one of the ſhorteſt, 
appeared to him to be one of the longeſt 
in the whole Year, At length the Clock 
having ſtruck five he returned to Mrs. Fitz- 
patrick, who, though it was a full Hour 
earlier than the decent Time of viſiting,” 
received him very civilly ; but till perſiſt- 
ed in her Ignorance concerning Serbia. 


Vox. V. C Jones 
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Jones in aſking for his Angel, had 
drop'd the Word Couſin ; upon which Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick ſaid, Then, Sir, you know we are 
related, and as we are, you will permit 
me the Right of enquiring into the Par- 
c ticulars of your Buſineſs with my Couſin.” 
Here Jones heſitated a good while, and at 
laſt anſwered, He had a conſiderable Sum of 
Money of hers in his Hands, which he 
deſired to deliver to her. He then produced 

the Pocket-book, and acquainted Mrs. Fi/z- | 
patrick with the Contents, and with the 

Method in which they came into his Hands. 
He had ſcarce finiſhed his Story when a 
moſt violent Noiſe ſhook the whole Houſe, \ 
To attempt to deſcnbe this Noiſe to thole i the 
who have heard it would be in vain, and Ac 
to aim at giving any Idea of it to thoſe iſ Ry 
who have never heard the like, would be N Ma 
ſtill more vain : For it may be truly ſaid, 


£ 
— Non acuta bef, 
Sic geminant Corybantes Ara, bo 
R 
The Prieſts of Cybele do not ſo rattle their 1 
ſounding Braſs. 0 


In ſhort a Footman knocked, or rather lian 
tbundered at the Door. Jones was a little ¶ can 
ſurpriſed 
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ſurpriſed at the Sound, having never heard 
it before; but Mrs, Fitzpatrick very calmly 
ſaid, that as ſome Company were coming, 
ſhe could not make him any Anſwer now; 
but if he pleaſed to ſtay till they were gone, 
ſhe intimated ſhe had ſomething to ſay to 
him, 


The Door of the Room now flew open, 
and, after puſhing in her Hoop ſide ways 
before her, entered Lady Bellaſton, who hav- 
ing firſt made a very low Curteſy to Mrs, 
Fitzpatrick, and as low a one to Mr. Janes, 
was uſhered to the upper End of the Room, 


We mention theſe minute Matters for 
the Sake of ſome Country Ladies of our 
Acquaintance, who think it contrary to the 
Rules of Modeſty to bend their Knees to a 
Man. | 


The Company were hardly well ſettled, 
before the Arrival of the Peer lately men- 
tioned cauſed a freſh Diſturbance and a 


Repetition of Ceremanials. 


Theſe being over, the Converſation be- 
gan to be (as the Phraſe is) extremely bril- 
liant. However, as nothing paſt in it which 
can be thought material to this Hiſtory, or, 

C 2 indeed, 
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indeed, very material in itſelf, I ſhall omit | 
the Relation; the rather as I have known 


ſome very fine 


polite Converſation grow 
extreamly dull, 


at the Tables of the Great. 


thrown away on the Vulgar. 


Poor Janes was rather a Spectator of this 
elegant Scene, than an Actor in it; for 
though in the ſhort Interval before the 
Peer's Arrival, Lady Beilaſton firſt, and 
afterwards Mrs. Fitzpatrick, had addreſſed 
ſome of their Diſcourſe ro him; yet no 
ſooner was the noble Lord entered, than he 
engroſſed the whole Attention of the two 
Ladies to himſelf; and as he took no more 
Notice of Jones than if no ſuch Perſon 
had been preſent, unleſs by now and then 
flaring at him, the Ladies followed his 
Example, 


The 


when tranſcribed into 
Books, or repeated on the Stage. In- 
deed this mental Repaſt is a Dainty, of 
which thoſe who are excluded from polite | 
Aſſemblies, muſt be contented to remain as | 
ignorant as they mult of the ſeveral Dainties | 
of French Cookery, which are only ſerved | 
To ſay the 
Truth, as neither of theſe are adapted to 
every Taſte, they might both be often | 
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The Company had now ſtaid ſo long, 
that Mrs, Titgpatricꝶ plainly perceived they 
all deſigned to ſtay out each other. She 
therefore reſolved to rid herſelf of Jones, he 
being the Viſitant, to whom ſhe thought 
the leaſt Ceremony was due, Taking 
therefore an Opportunity of a Ceſſation of 
Chat, ſhe addreſſed herſelf gravely to him, 
and ſaid, Sir, 1 ſhall not poſſibly be able 
to give you an Anſwer To- night, as to 
that Buſineſs ; but if you pleaſe to leave 
Word where I may ſend to you To-mor- 
ro- 


Jones had natural, but not artificial good 
Breeding. Inſtead therefore of communi- 
cating the Secret of his Lodgings to a Ser- 
vant, he acquainted the Lady herſelf with 
it particularly, and ſoon ufter very cere- 
moniouſly withdrew. 


He was no ſooner gone, than the great 
Perſonages who had taken no Notice of 
him preſent, began tp take much Notice of 
him in his Abſence ; but if the Reader hath 
already excuſed us from relating the more 
brilliant Part of this Converſation, he will 
ſurely be very ready to excuſe the Repe- 
tition of what may be called vulgar A- 

©: "= buſe: 
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buſe : Though, perhaps, it may be mate- 
rial to our Hiſtory to mention an Obſerva- 
tion of Lady Hellaſton, who took her Leave 
in a few Minutes after him, and then faid 
to Mrs. Fitzpatrick, at her Departure. I 
* am ſatisfied on the Account of my Cou- 
_ © fin, ſhe can be in no Danger from this 
Fellow.“ 


Our Hiſtory ſhall follow the Example 
of Lady Bellaſtor, and take Leave of the 
preſent Company, which was now reduced 
to two Perſons; between whom, as no- 
thing paſſed, which in the leaſt concerns 
us or our Reader, we ſhall not ſuffer our- 
felves to be diverted by it from Matters 
which muſt ſeem of more Conſequence to 
all thoſe who are at all intereſted in the At- 
fairs of our Heroe. 


Cl 
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HAP. v. 


An Adventure which happened to Mr. Jones, 
at his Lodgings, with ſome Account of a 
young Gentleman who lodged there, and of 
the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, and ker two 
Daughters. 


H E next Morning as early as it was 

decent, Jones attended at Mrs. Fitæ- 
patrick's Door, where he was anſwered that 
the Lady was not at Home; an Anſwer 
which ſurpriſed him the more, as he had 
walked backwards and forwards in the 
Street from Break of Day ; and if ſhe had 
gone out, he muſt have ſeen her. This 
Anſwer, however, he was obliged to re- 
ceive, and not only now, but to five ſeve- 
ral Viſits which he made her that Day. 
To be plain with the Reader, the noble 
Peer had from ſome Reaſon or other, 
perhaps from a Regard for the Lady's Ho- 
nour, inſiſted that ſhe ſhould not ſee Mr. 
Jones, whom he looked on as a Scrub, any 
more; and the Lady had complied in 
making that Promiſe to which we now ſee her 
ſo ſtrictly adhere, 


24 But 
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But as our gentle Reader may poſſibly | 
have a better Opinion of the young Gen- 
tleman than her Ladyſhip, and may even 
have ſome Concern, ſhould it be apprehend- 
ed, that during this unhappy Separation 
from Sophia, he took up his Reſidence ei- 
ther at an Inn, or in the Street ; we ſhall 
now give an Account of his Lodging, 
which was indeed in a very reputable 
Houſe, and in a very good Part of the 
Town. 


Mr. Jenes then had often heard Mr. All- 
worthy mention the Gentlewoman at whoſe 
Houſe he uſed to lodge when he was in 
Town, This Perſon, who as Tones likewile 
knew, lived in Bond-Street, was the Widow 
of a Clergyman, and was left by him at 
his Deceaſe, in Poſſeſſion of two Daugh- 
ters, and of a compleat Set of Manuſcript 
Sermons. 


Of theſe two Daughters, Nancy, the eld- 
er, was now arrived at the Age of ſeven- 
teen, and Betty, the younger, at that of 
den. 


Hither Jones had diſpatched Partridge, 
and in this Houſe he was provided with a 
| Room 
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Room for himſelf in the ſecond Floor, and 
with one for Partridge in the fourth. . 


The firſt Floor was inhabited by one of 
thoſe young Gentlemen, who, in the laſt 
Age were called Men of Wit and Plea- 
ſure about Town, and properly enough: 
For as Men are uſually denominated from 
their Buſineſs or Profeſſion, ſo Pleaſure may 
be ſaid to have been the only Buſineſs or 
Profeſſion of thoſe Gentlemen to whom 
Fortune had made all uſeful Occupations 
unneceſſary. Play-Houſes, Coffee -Houſes 
and Taverns were the Scenes of their 
Rendezvous. Wit and Humour were the 
Entertainment of their looſer Hours, and 
Love was the Buſineſs of their more ſerious 
Moments. Wine and the Muſes con- 
ſpired to kindle the brighteſt Flames in 
their Breaſts; nor did they only admire, 
but ſome were able to celebrate the Beauty 
they admired, and all to judge of the Me- 
rit of ſuch Compoſitions. 


Such therefore were properly called the 
Men of Wit and Pleaſure ; but I queſtion 
whether the ſame Appellation may, with 
the ſame Propriety, be given to thoſe young 
Gentlemen of our Times, who have the 


Cs _ Tame 


34 We Hisroxy of Book XHI. 


ſame Ambition to be diſtinguiſhed for Parts: 
Wit certainly they have nothing to do with. 
To give them their due, they ſoar a Step 
higher than their Predeceſſors, and may be | 
called Men of Wiſdom and Vertù (take 

heed you do not read Virtue). Thus at 
an Age when the Gentlemen abovementt- 
oned employed their Time in toaſting the 
Charms of a Woman, or in making Son- 
nets in her Praiſe z in giving their Opinion | 
of a Play at the Theatre, or of a Poem at 

Wills or Button's; theſe Gentlemen are 
conſidering of Methods to bribe a Corpo- 
ration, or meditating Speeches for tlre 
Houſe of Commons, or rather for the Ma- 
gazines. But the Science of Gaming is 
that which above all others employs their 
Thoughts, Theſe are the Studies of their 
graver Hours, while for their Amuſements 
they have the vaſt Circle of Connoiſſeur - 
ſhip, Painting, Muſic, Statuary, and na- 
tural Philoſophy, or rather unnatural, 
which deals in the Wonderful, and knows 
nothing of Nature, except her Monſters: 
and Imperfections. 


When Jones had ſpent the whole Day in 
vain Enquiries after Mrs. Fitzpatrict, he re- 
turned at laſt diſconſolate to his Apart- 
ment. Here while he was venting his 
Grief in private, he heard a violent Uproar 

4 below 
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below Stairs; and ſoon after a female Voice 
begged him for Heaven's Sake to come and 
prevent Murder. Jones, who was never back- 
ward on any Occaſion, to help the Diſtreſſed, 
immediately ran down Stairs; when ſtepping 

into the Dining- room, whence all the Noiſe 
iſſued, he beheld the young Gentleman of 
Wiſdom and Veri juſt before mentioned, 
pinned cloſe to the Wall by his Footman, 
and a young Woman ſtanding by, wring- 
ing her Hands, and crying out, He will be 
© murdered, he will be murdered ;* and in- 
deed the poor Gentleman ſeemed in ſome 
Danger of being choaked, when Fones flew - 
haſtily to his Aſſiſtance, and reſcued him; 

Juſt as he was breathing his laſt, from the 
unmerciful Clutches of the Enemy. | 


Though the Fellow had received ſeveral 
Kicks and Cuffs from the little Gentleman,, 
who had more Spirit than Strength, he 
had' made it a kind of Scruple of Conſci- 
ence to ſtrike his Maſter, and would have 
contented himſelf with only choaking; 
him; but towards Jones he bore no ſuch 
Reſpe&t: He no ſooner therefore found 
himſelf a little roughly handled by his new 
Antagoniſt, than he gave him one of thoſe 

Punches in the Guts, which, tho'theSpectators 
SY C 6 = ad 
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at Broughton's Amphitheatre have ſuch g 
exquiſite Delight in Seeing them, convey g 
but very little Pleaſure in the Feeling. p 
The luſty Youth had no ſooner received b 
this Blow, than he meditated a molt grate- / 
ful Return; and now enſued a Combat be- 
tween Jones and the Footman, which was 
very fierce, but ſhort; for this Fellow was 0 
no more able to contend with Jones, than { 
his Maſter had before been to contend with 0 
him. 


And now Fortune, according to her uſual 
Cuſtom, reverſed the Face of Affairs, the 
former Victor lay breathleſs on the Ground, 
and the vanquiſhed Gentleman had recover- 
ed Breath enough to thank Mr. Jones for 
his ſeaſonable Aſſiſtance: He received like- 

wiſe the hearty Thanks of the young Wo- 
man preſent, who was indeed no other than 


Miſs Nancy, the eldeſt Daughter of the 
_ Houſe, 


— oo 


The Footman having now recovered his 
Legs, ſhook his Head at Jones, and with 
a ſagacious Look, cry'd, — O dn me, 
F'll have nothing more to do with you, you 
have been upon the Stage, or I am d—na- 
bly miſtaken; And indeed we may for- 


give 


— — — 


| 
4 
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give this his Suſpicion; for ſuch was the A- 
gility and Strength of our Heroe, that he was 
perhaps a Match for one of the firſt Rate 
Boxers, and could, with great Eaſe, have 
beaten all the muffled * Graduates of Mr 
Broughton's School. | 


His Maſter foaming with Wrath, order- 
ed his Man immediately to ſtrip, to which 
the latter - very readily agreed, on Conditi- 
on of receiving his Wages. This Condi- 
tion was preſently complied with, and the 
Fellow was diſcharged. 


* Leſt Poſterity ſhould be puzzled by this Epithet, 
I think proper to explain it by an, Advertiſement 
which was publiſhed Feb. 1. 1747. 

N. B. Mr. Broughton propoſes, with proper Aſ- 
ſiſtance, to open an 22 at his Houſe in the 
Hay- Market, for the Inſtruction of thoſe who are 
willing to be initiated in the Myſtery of Boxing; 
where the whole Theory and PraQtice of that 'truly 


Britiſh Art, with all the various Stops, Blows, Cross- 
Buttocks, &c. incident to Combatants, will be fully 
taught and explain'd ; and that Perſons of Quality 
and Diſtinction may not be deterred from entering 
into a Courſe of theſe Lectures, they will be given 
with the utmoſt Tenderneſs and Regard to the Deli- 
cacy of the Frame and Conſtitution of the Pupil, for 
which Reaſon Mufflers are provided, that will effec- 
tually ſecure them from the Inconveniency of black 
Eyes, broken Jaws, and bloody Naſes. ' The 


. | : 
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And now the young Gentleman whoſe 
Name was Nightingale, very ſtrennouſly in- 
ſiſted, that his Deliverer ſhould take Part 
of a Bottle of Wine with him ; to which 
Jones, after much Entreaty, conſented'; 
tho* more out of Complaiſance than Incli- 
nation; for the Uneaſineſs of his Mind fit- 
ted him very little for Converſation at this 
Time. Miſs Nancy likewiſe, who was the 
only Female then in the Houſe, her Mam- 
ma and Siſter being both gone to the Play, 
condeſcended to favour them with her Com- 


pany, 


When the Bottle and Glaſſes were on 
the Table, the Gentleman began to relate 
the Occaſion of the preceding Diſturbance. 


I hope, Sir, ſaid he to Jones, you will 
© not, from this Accident, conclude, that 
* I make a Cuſtom of ſtriking. my Ser- 
* vants; for I aſſure you this is the firſt 
* Time I have been guilty of it in my Re- 
* membrance, and I have paſſed by many 
6 provoking Faults in this very Fellow, before 

he could provoke me to it; but when 

you hear what hath happened this Eve- 

ning, you will, I believe, think me ex- 
cuſeable. I happened to come home ſe- 

* yeral 
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« yeral Hours before my uſual Time, when 
* I found four Gentlemen of the Cloth at 
& Whiſk by my Fire; —and my Hoyle, Sir, 
Emy belt Hoyle, which coſt me a Guinea, 
© lying open on the Table, with a Quanti- 
© ty of Porter ſpilt on one of the moſt ma- 
terial Leaves of the whole Book. This, 
© you will allow, was provoking; but I 
« ſaid nothing till the reſt of the honeſt 
© Company were gone, and then gave the 
Fellow a gentle Rebuke, who,.inſtead of. 
« expreſſing any Concern, made me a pert 
« Anſwer, **+ That Servants mult have their 
© Diverſions as well as other People; that 
« he was ſorry for the Accident which had 
« happened to the Book; but that ſeveral 
« of his Acquaintance- had bought the 
ce ſame for a Shilling; and that I might. 
« ſtop as much in his Wages if I pleaſed :*? 
I now gave him a ſeverer Reprimand than 
© before, when the Raſcal had the Inſolence 
to In ſhort he imputed my early 
coming Home to—— In ſhort, he caſt 
24 Reflection, He mentioned the 
Name of a young Lady, in a Manner 
ln ſuch a Manner that incenſed me 
beyond all Patience, and, in my Paſſion, 
L ſtruck him.“ 


Foxes 
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Jones anſwered, That he believed no 
Perſon living would blame him; for my 
« Part, ſaid he, I confeſs I ſhould, on the 


© laſt mentioned Provocation, have done 
© the ſame Thing.” 


Our Company had not fat long before 
they were joined by the Mother and Daugh- 
ter, at their Return from the Play, And 
now they all ſpent a very chearful Evening 
together, for all but Jones were heartily mer- 
ry, and even he put on as much conſtrained 
Mirth as poſſible. Indeed half his natural 


Flow of animal Spirits, joined to the | 


Sweetneſs of his Temper, was ſufficient to 
make a moſt amiable Companion; and not- 
withſtanding the Heavineſs of his Heart, ſo 
agreeable did he make himſelf on the preſent 
Occaſion, that, at their breaking up, the 


young Gentleman earneſtly deſired his fur- | 


ther Acquaintance, Miſs Nancy was well 
pleaſed with him ; and the Widow, quite 
charm'd with her new Lodger, invited him 
with the other, next Morning to Breakfaſt, 


Jones, on his Part, was no leſs fatisfied, 
As for Miſs Nancy, tho” a very little Creature, 
ſhe was extremely pretty, and the Widow 
had all the Charms which can adorn a Wo- 
man near fifty, As ſhe was one of the 

moſt 
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moſt innocent Creatures in the World, ſo 
ſhe was one of the moſt chearful. She never 
thought, nor ſpoke, nor wiſhed any ill, and 
had conſtantly that Deſire of pleaſing, which 
may be called the happieſt of all Deſires in 
this, that it ſcarce ever fails of attaining 1ts 
Ends, when not diſgraced by Affectation. 
In ſhort, though her Power was very ſmall, 
ſhe was in her Heart one of the warmeſt 
Friends. She had been a moſt affectionate 
Wife, and was a moſt fond and tender 
Mother. | 


As our Hiſtory doth not, like a News- 
Paper, give great Characters to People 
who never were heard of before, nor 
will ever be heard of again; the Reader 
may hence. conclude, that this excellent 
Woman will hereafter appear to be of ſome 
Importance in our Hiſtory, 


Nor was Fones a little pleaſed with the 
young Gentleman himſelf, whoſe Wine he 
ad been drinking. He thought he dif- 
cerned in him much good Senſe, though a 
little too much tainted with Town Foppery; 
but what recommended him moſt to Jones 
were ſome Sentiments of great Generoſity 
and Humanity, which occaſionally dropt 
from him; and particularly many Expreſſi- 
ons of the higheſt Diſintereſtedneſs in 75 
Affair 
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Affair of Love. On which Subject the young 
Gentleman delivered himſelf in a Language 
which might have very well become an Ar- 
cadian Shepherd of Old, and which appear- 
ed very extraordinary when proceeding from 
the Lips of a modern fine Gentleman, but 
he was only one by Imitation, and meant by 
Nature for a much better Chrracter. 


. 


What arrived while ihe Company were at | 
Breakfaſt, with ſome Hints concerning the | 


Government of Daughters. 


UR Company brought together in 
() the Morning the fame good Inclina- 
tions towards each other, with which they 
had ſeparated the Evening before ; but poor 
Jones was extreme diſconſolate; for he had 
juſt received Information from Partridge, 
that Mrs. Fitzpatrick had left her Lodging, 
and that he could not learn whither ſhe was 
gone, This News highly afflicted him, 
and his Countenance, as well as his Beha- 
viour, in Defiance of all his Endeavours 
to the contrary, betrayed manifeſt Indica» 
tions of a diſordered Mind. 


The Diſcourſe turned at preſent, as. be- 
fore, on Love; and Mr, Nightingale again 
expreſſed many of thoſe warm, generous,and 
diſintereſted Sentiments upon this Subject, 
which wiſe and ſober Men call ng 

ut 
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but which wiſe and ſober Women generally 
regard in a better Light. Mrs. Miller, 
(for ſo the Miſtreſs of the Houſe was cal- 
led) greatly approved theſe Sentiments ; 
but when the young Gentleman appealed 
to Miſs Nancy,ſhe anſwered only, That ſhe 
believed the Gentleman who had ſpoke the 
« leaſt, was capable of feeling the moſt.” 


This Compliment was ſo apparently di- 
rected to Jones, that we ſhould have been 
ſorry had he paſſed it by unregarded. He 
made her indeed a very polite Anſwer, 
and concluded with an oblique Hint, that 
her own Silence ſubjected her to a Suſpi- 
cion of the ſame Kind: For indeed ſhe had 


ſcarce opened her Lips either now, or the 


laſt Evening. , 


* I am glad, Nanny, ſays Mrs. Mitte, 
* the Gentleman hath made the Obſer- 
vation; I proteſt I am almoſt of his O- 
© Pinion, wha can be the Matter with you, 
6 Dhila? I never ſaw ſuch anAlteration. What 


is become of all your Gayety ? Would 


* you think, Str, I uſed to call her my 


« little Prattler. She hath not ſpoke twenty 
* Words this Week.” 


Here their Converſation was interrupted 
by the Entrance of a Maid-Servant, who 
brought 


— 
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brought a Bundle in her Hands, which, 
ſhe ſaid, * was delivered by a Porter for 
Mr. Jones. She added, that the Man 


immediately went away, ſaying, it required 
* no Anſwer.” 


Jones expreſſed ſome Surprize on this Oc- 
caſion, and declared it mutt be ſome Mil- 
take : But the Maid perſiſting that ſhe was 
certain of the Name, all the Women were 
deſirous of having the Bundle immediately 
opened; which Operation was at length 
1 by little Betſy, with the Conſent of 

r. Jones; and the Contents were found 
to be a Domino, a Maſk, and a Maſque- 
rade Ticket, 


_ » Fones was now more poſitive than ever, 
in aſſerting, that theſe Things muſt have 
been delivered by Miſtake ; and Mrs, Mil- 
ler herſelf expreſſed ſome Doubt, and faid, 
© ſhe knew not what to think. But when 
Mr. Nightingale was aſked, he delivered a 
very different Opinion. All I can con- 
* clude from it, Sir,“ ſaid he, is, that you 
are a very happy Man: For I make no 
doubt but theſe were ſent you by ſome 
Lady whom you will have the Happi- 
* neſs of meeting at the Maſquerade.* 
Jones 
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Fones had not a ſufficient Degree of M1 
nity to entertain any ſuch flattering Im 
nation; nor did Mrs. Miller herſelf ove 
much Aſſent to what Mr. Nightingale had 
faid, *till Miſs Nancy having lifted up the 
Domino, a Card dropt from the Sleeve, in 
which was written as follows : 


To Mr, Jones. 


The Queen of the Fairies ſends you this, 
Uſe her Favours not ami ſs. 


Mrs. Miller and Miſs Nancy now both 5 
greed with Mr. Nightingale ; nay, Tone 
himſelf was almoſt perſuaded to be of the 
ſame Opinion. And as no other Lady but 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, he thought, knew his 
Lodging, he began to flatter himſelf with 
ſome Hopes, that it came from her, and 
that he might poſſibly ſee his Sophia. Theſe 
Hopes had ſurely very little Foundation; but 
as the Conduct of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, in not 
ſeeing him according to her Promiſe, and 
in quitting her Lodgings, had been very 
odd and unaccountable, he conceived ſome 
faint Hopes, that ſhe (of whom he had 
formerly heard a very whimſical Character) 
might poſſibly intend to do him that Ser- 

vice, 


1 
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vice, in a ſtrange Manner, which ſhe de. 
clined doing by more ordinary Methods, 
To ſay the Truth, as nothing certain could 

be concluded from ſo odd and uncommon 
an Incident, he had the greater Latitude 
to draw what imaginary Concluſions from 
it he pleaſed, As his Temper therefore 
was naturally ſanguine, he indulged it on 
this Occaſion, and his Imagination worked 
up a thouſand Conceits, to favour and ſup- 
port his Expectations of meeting his dear 
Sophia in the Evening, 


Reader, if thou haſt any good Wiſhes 
towards me, I will fully repay them, by 
wiſhing thee to be poſſeſſed of this ſanguine 
Diſpoſition of Mind : Since, after having 
read much, and conſidered long on that 
Subject of Happineſs which hath employed 
ſo many great Pens, I am almoſt inclined 
to fix it in the Poſſeſſion of this Temper ; 
which puts us, in a Manner, out of the 


Reach of Fortune, and makes us happy 
without her Aſſiſtance. Indeed the Sen- 


ſations of Pleaſure it gives are much 
more conſtant, as well as much keener 
than thoſe which that blind Lady beſtows ; 
Nature having wiſely contrived, that ſome 
Satiety and Languor ſhould be annexed to 
all our rea] Enjoyments, leſt we ſhould ” 
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ſo taken up by them, as to be ſtopt from 
further Purſuits, I make no Manner of 
doubt but that, in this Light, we may fee 
the imaginary future Chancellor juſt called 
to the Bar, the Archbiſhop in Crape, and 
the Prime-Miniſter at the Tail of an Oppo- 
ſition, more truly happy than thoſe who 
are inveſted with all the Power and Profit 
of theſe reſpective Offices. 


Mr. Fones having now determined to 
go to the Maſquerade that Evening, Mr. 
Nightingale offered to conduct him thither, 
The young Gentleman, at the ſame Time, 
offered Tickets to Miſs Nancy and her Mo- 
ther; but the good Woman would not ac- 
cept them, She ſaid, She did not con- 
© ceive the Harm which ſome People ima- 
* gined in a Maſquerade ; but that ſuch ex- 
* travagant Diverſions were only proper 
for Perſons of Quality and Fortune, and 
not for young Women who were to get 
their Living, and could, at beſt, hope to 
© be married to a good Tradeſman,'—* A 
* Tradeſman!* cries Nightingale, you ſhan't 
* undervalue my Nancy. There is not a 
* Nobleman upon Earth above her Merit.“ 
O fie! Mr, Nightingale,” anſwered Mrs. 
Miller, you muſt not fill the Girl's Head 
with ſuch Fancies: But if it was her good 


Luck 
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Luck (ſays the Mother with a Simper) 
© to find a Gentleman of your gene- 
* rous Way of thinking, I hope ſhe would 
make a better Return to his Generoſity, 
< than to give her Mind up to extravagant 


« Pleaſures. Indeed where young Ladies 
© bring great Fortunes themſelves, they 
© have ſome Right to inſiſt on ſpending 
© what is their own; and on that Account, 
I have heard the Gentlemen ſay, a Man has 
© ſometimes a better Bargain with a poor 
Wife, than with a rich one. But let 
my Daughters marry whom they will, 
© I ſhall endeavour to make them Bleſſings 
© to their Huſbands: beg, therefore, I 
* may hear of no more Maſquerades. Nancy 
is, Jam certain, too good a Girl to de- 
« fire to go; for ſhe muſt remember when 
you carried her thither laſt Year, it almoſt 
© turned her Head; and ſhe did not re- 
© turn to herſelf, or to her Needle, in a 
Month afterwards.” 


Though a gentle Sigh which ſtole from 
the Boſom of Nancy, ſeemed to argue ſome 
ſecret Diſapprobation of theſe Sentiments, 
ſhe did not dare openly to oppoſe them. 
For as this good Woman had all the Ten- 
derneſs, ſo ſhe had preſerved all the Autho- 


rity of a Parent; and as her Indulgence 45 
e 
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the Deſires of her Children, was only re- 
ſtrained, by her Fears for their Safety and 
future Welfare, ſo ſhe never ſuffered thoſe 
Commands, which r from ſuch 


Fears, to be either diſobeyed or diſputed. 
And this the young Gentleman who had 
lodged two Years in the Houſe, knew fo 
well, that he preſently acquieſced in the 
Refuſal. 


Mr. Nightingale, who grew every Mi- 
nute fonder of Jones, was very deſirous of 
his Company that Day to Dinner at the 
Tavern, where he offered to introduce him 
to ſome of his Acquaintance ; but Jones 
begged to be excuſed, * as his Cloaths,* he 
ſaid, were not yet come to Town.“ 


To confeſs the Truth, Mr. Jones was 
now in a Situation, which ſometimes hap- 
pens to be the Caſe of young Gentlemen of 
much better Figure than himſelf, In ſhort, 
he had not one Penny in his Pocket; a 
Situation in much greater Credit among the 
ancient Philoſophers, than among the mo- 
dern wiſe Men who live in Lombard Street, 
or thoſe who frequent White's Chocolate- 
Houſe. And, perhaps, the great Ho- 
nours which thoſe Philoſophers have aſcribed . 
to an * * Pocket, may be one of the 

Vol. V. D Rea- 
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Reaſons of that high Contempt in which 
they are held in the aforeſaid Street and 
Chocolate-Houle, 


Now if the antient Opinion, that Men 
might live very comfortably on Virtue on- 
ly, be, as the modern wiſe Men juſt above- 
mentioned pretend to have diſcovered, a no- 
torious Error; no leſs falſe is, I apprehend, 
that Poſition of ſome Writers of Romance, 
that a Man can live altogether on Love: 
For however delicious Repaſts this may af- 
ford to ſome of our Senſes or Appetites, 
it is moſt certain it can afford none to o- 
thers. Thoſe, therefore, who have placed 
too great a Confidence in ſuch Writers, 
have experienced their Error when it was 
too late; and have found that Love was no 
more capable of allaying Hunger, than a 
Roſe is capable of delighting the Ear, or a 
Violin of gratifying the Smell. 


Notwithſtanding, therefore, all the De- 
licacies which Love had ſet before him, 
namely, the Hopes of ſceing Sophia at the 
Maſquerade ; on which, however ill founded 
his Imagination might be, he had voluptuouſ- 


ly feaſted during the whole Day, the Even- 
ing no ſooner came, than Mr. Jones began 


to languiſh for ſome Food of a groſſer 


„FTS. WD bB= = _ 


[1 


* * * A * * A A R $6 * * 


ch. 6. 32 FOUNDLING. 36 


Kind, Partridge diſcovered this by Inuition, 
and took the Occaſion to give ſome oblique 
Hints concerning the Bank-bill, and when 
thoſe were rejected with Diſdain, he col- 
lected Courage enough once more to men- 
tion a Return to Mr. E 

« Partridge,” cries Jones, you cannot 
ſee my Fortune in a more deſperate Light 
than I ſee it myſelf; and I begin heartily 
to repent, that | ſuffered you to leave a 
Place, where you was ſettled, and to fol: 
© low me. However, I inſiſt now on your 
returning Home; and for the Expence 
and Trouble which you have fo kindly 
put yourſelf to on my Account, all the 
* Cloaths I left behind in your Care, I de- 
* fire you would take as your own. I am 


* ſorry I can make you no ing e 
ledgment.“ | 


F. 
He ſpoke theſe Words with ſo pathetic 
an Accent, that Partridge, among whoſe 
Vices Ill- Nature or. Hardneſs of Heart were 
not numbered, burſt into Tears; and after 
{wearing he would not quit him in his Diſ.- 
treſs, he began with the moſt earneſt In- 
treaties to urge his return Home. © For 
Heavens Sake, Sir,“ ſays he, do but con- 
© ſider: What can your Hontur do? How 
0 D 2 e 


52 The HISTORY of Book XIII. 


is it poſſible you can live in this Town 
* without Money? Do what you will, Sir, 
or go wherever you plcaſc, I am reſolved 
not to deſert you. But Prays Sir, con- 
© ſider, —Do pray, Sir, for your own 
© Sake, take it into your Conſideration 
and I'm ſure,” ſays he, that your own 
s Good-Senſe will bid you return Home.“ 


; How often ſhall I tell thee,* anſwered 
Jones, that I have no Home to return to. 


Had I any Hopes that Mr. Allworthy's * 


Doors would be open to receive me, I 
want no Diſtreſs to urge me Nay, 


there is no other Cauſe upon Earth, which 
* could detain me a Moment from flying to | 
his Preſence, but, alas! that I am for 


ever baniſhed from it. His laſt Words 
were. -O Partridge, they ſtill ring in 


my Fars—His laſt Words were, when he | 


gave me a Sum of Money, what it was 
I know not, but conſiderable I'm ſure it 
© was. —--His laſt Words were“ I am 
6. reſolved from this Day forward, on no 
Account, to converſe with you any 
„ more.“ + 1 T7 


: 2 | 150 | 2 
Here Paſſion ſtopt the Mouth of Jones; 
as Surprize, for a Moment, did that of 
Partridge: But he ſoon recovered 1 
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of Speech, and after a ſhort Preface, in 
which he declared he had no Inquiſitiveneſs 
in his Temper, enquired, what Jones meant 
by a conſiderable Sum; he knew not how 
much; and what was become of the Mo- 
ney ? | | 


In both theſe Points he now received full 
Satisfaction; on which he was proceeding to 
comment, when he was interrupted by a 
Meſſage from Mr. Nightingale, who defired 
his Maſter's Company in his Apartment. 


When the two Gentlemen were both at- 
tired for the Maſquerade, and Mr, Nightin- 
gale had given Orders for Chairs to be ſentfor, 
a Circumſtance of Diſtreſs occurred to Jones, 
which will appear very ridiculous to many 
of my Readers, This was how to pro- 
cure a Shilling; but if ſuch Readers will 
reflect a little on what they have themſewes 
felt from the Want of a thouſand Pound, 
or, perhaps, of ten or twenty, to execute a 
favourite Scheme, they will have a perfect 
Idea of what Mr. Jones felt on this Occa- 
fion. For this Sum, therefore, he applied 
to Partridge, which was the firſt he had 
87 90 him to advance, and was the laſt 

e intended that poor Fellow ſhould ad- 
vance in his Service. To ſay the Truth, 
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Partriage had lately made no Offer of this 
Kind; whether it was that he deſired to ſee 
the Bank- bill broke in upon, or that Diſ- 
treſs ſhould prevail on Jones to return 
Home, or from what other Motive it pro- 
ceeded, I will not determine. 


. 


. Containing, the whole Humours of a A. 
querade. 


UR Cavaliers now arrived at that 

Temple, where Heydegger, the great 
Arbiter Deliciarum, the great High - Prieſt 
of Pleaſure preſides; and, like other Hea- 
then Prieſts, impoſes on his Votaries 
the pretended Preſence of the Deity, when 
in reality no ſuch Deity is there. 


Mr. Nightingale having taken a Turn or 
two with his Companion, ſoon, left him, 
and walked off wich a Female, ſaying, 
© Now you are here, Sir, you mult beat 
x about for your own Game.“ 


Jones began to entertain ſtrong Ho 
that his Sophia was preſent; and the 
Hopes gave him more Spirits than the 


Lights, 
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Lights, the Muſic, and the Company; 
though theſe are pretty ſtrong Antidotes a- 
gainſt the Spleen. He now accoſted every 
Woman he ſaw, whole Stature, Shape, or 
Air, bore any Reſemblance to his Angel, 
To all of whom he endeavoured to ſay 
ſomething ſmart, in order to engage an 
Anſwer, by which he might diſcover that 
Voice which he thought it impoſſible he 
ſhould miſtake, Some of theſe anſwered 
by a Queſtion, in a ſqueaking Voice, Do 
you know me ? Much the greater Numbers 
faid, I don't know you, Sir; and nothing 
more. Some called him an impertinent 
Fellow; fome made him no Anſwer at 
all; ſome ſaid, Indeed” I don't know your 
Voice, and I ball have nothing to. ſay 1g 
you ; and many gave him as kind Anſwers 
as he could wiſh, but not in the Voice 
he deſired to hear. az 


Whilſt he was talking with one of theſe 
laſt, (who was in the Habit of a Shep- 
herdeſs) a Lady in a Domino came up to 
him, and flapping him on the Shoulder, 
whiſpered him, at the fame Time, in the 
Ear, If you talk any longer with that 
* Trollop, I will acquaint Miſs Meſtern. 


; 
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Jenes no ſooner heard that Name, than, 
immediately quitting his former Compa- 


nion, he applied to the Domino, begging 


and entreating her to ſhew him the Lady 
ſhe had mentioned, if ſhe was then in the 
Room. 


The Maſk walked haſtily to the upper 
End of the innermoſt Apartment before ſhe 
ſpoke, and then, inſtead of anſwering him, 

down, and declared ſhe was tired. Jones 
ſat down by her, and ſtill perſiſted in his 
Entreaties ; at laſt the Lady coldly anſwer- 
ed, © I imagined Mr. Jones had been a 
more diſcerning Lover, than to ſuffer a- 
© ny Diſguiſe to conceal his Miſtreſs from 
© him.“ © Is ſhe here then, Madam P re- 
plied Zones, with much Vehemence. Upon 
which the Lady cry'd, — © Huſh, Sir, 
vou will be obſerved. — I promiſe you, 
upon my Honour, Miſs Weſtern is not 
” Bore. 


Jones now taking the Maſk by the Hand, 
fell to entreating her in the moſt carneſt 
Manner, to acquaint him where he mi 
find Sophia: And when he could obtain no 
direct Anſwer, he began to upbraid her 
gently for having diſappointed him the Day 

before z 
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before; and concluded, ſaying, Indeed, 
my good Fairy Queen, I know your Ma- 
« jeſty very well, notwithſtanding the af- 
© fected Diſguiſe of your Voice, Indeed, 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, it is a little cruel to di- 


vert na at the Expence of = Tor- 
8 ments. 


The Maſk anſwered, Though you have 
* ſo ingenioully diſcovered me, I muſt ſtill 
« ſpeak in the ſame Voice, leſt I ſhould 
be known by others. And do you think, 
* good Sir, that I have no greater Regard 
for my Couſin, than to aſſiſt in carrying 
on an Affair between you two, which 
muſt end in her Ruin, as well as your own? 
© Beſides, I promiſe you, my Couſin is not 
mad enough to conſent to her own De- 


« ſtruction, if you are ſo much her IR 
as to tempt her to it. 


Alas, Madam, ſaid Jones, you little 
© know my Heart, when you call me. an 
: Enemy of Sophia. 


And yet to ruin any one, cries the o- 
© ther, you will allow, is the Act of an 
Enemy; and when by the ſame Act you 
muſt knowingly and certainly bring Ruin 
Jon yourſelf, is it not Folly or Madneſs, 
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* as well as Guilt ? Now, Sir, my Couſin 
© hath very little more than her Father 
vill pleaſe to give her; very little for one 
of her Faſhion, —you know him, and 
© you know your own Situation.“ 


Jones vowed he had no ſuch Deſign on 
Sophia, * That he would rather ſuffer the 
< moſt violent of Deaths than ſacrifice her 
© Intereſt to his Deſires. He ſaid, he knew 
© how unworthy he was of her every Way ; 
© that he had long ago reſolved to quit all 
© {ſuch aſpiring Thoughts, but that ſome 
© ſtrange Accidents had made him deſirous 
© to ſee her once more, when he promiſed 
© he would take Leave of her for ever. No, 
Madam, concluded he, my Love is not 
© of that baſe Kind which ſeeks its own 
Satisfaction, at the Expence of what is 
moſt dear to its Object. I would ſacri- 
« fice every Thing to the Poſſeſſion of my 
«s Sophia, but Sophia herſelf.“ 


Though the Reader may have already 
conceived no very ſublime Idea of the 
Virtue of the Lady in the Maſk; and tho? 
poſſibly ſhe may hereafter appear not to 
deſerve one of the firſt Characters of her 
Sex; yet, it is certain, theſe generous Sen- 
timents made a ſtrong Impreſſion upon her, 
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and greatly added to the Affection ſne had 
before conceived for our young Heroe. 


The Lady now, after a Silence of a few 
Moments, ſaid, She did not ſee his 
Pretenſions to Sophia ſo much in the 
Light of Preſumption, as of Impru- 
dence. Young Fellows, ſays ſhe, can ne- 
© yer have too aſpiring Thoughts. I love 
Ambition in a young Man, and I would 
have you cultivate it as much as poſſible. 
Perhaps you may ſucceed with thoſe 
* who are infinitely ſuperior in Fortune,. 
* nay, I am convinced there are Women, 
© —— but don't you think me a ſtrange 
Creature, Mr. Jones, to be thus giving 
Advice to a Man, with whom I am ſo 
little acquainted, and one with whoſe 
* Behaviour to me [ have ſo little Reaſon + 
© to be pleaſed ?? 


Here Jones began to apologize, and 
to hope he had not offended in any thing 
he had faid of her Couſin. To which 
the Maſk anſwered, * And are you fo 
little verſed in the Sex, to imagine you 
can well affront a Lady more, than by 
© entertaining her with your Paſſion for a- 
* nother Woman? If the Fairy Queen had 
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© had no better Opinion of your Gallantry, 
© ſhe would ſcarce have appointed you to 
meet her at a Maſquerade.” 


Jones bad never lefs Inclination to an A- 
mour than at preſent ; but Gallantry to the 
Ladies was among his Principles of Honour; 
and he held it as much incumbent on him 
to accept a Challenge to Love, as if it 
had been a Challenge to Fight, Nay, his 
very Love to Sophia made it neceſſary for 
him to keep well with the Lady, as he made 
no doubt but ſhe was capable of bringing 
him into the Preſence of the other. 


He began therefore to make a very 
warm Anſwer to her laſt Speech, when a 
Maſk, in the Character of an old Woman, 
Joined them. This Maſk was one of thoſe 
Ladies who go to a Maſquerade only to 
vent Ill. nature, by telling People rude 
Truths, and by endeavouring, as the Phraſe 
is, to ſpoil as much Sport as they are able, 
This good Lady therefore, having obſerved 

ones, and his Friend, whom ſhe well 
new, in cloſe Conſultation together in a 
Corner of the Room, concluded ſhe could 
no where ſatisfy her Spleen better than by 
interrupting them. She attacked them 
therefore, and ſoon drove them from 2 
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Retirement; nor was ſhe contented with 
this, but purſued them to every Place 
which they ſhifted to avoid her; till Mr. 
Nightingale feeing the Diſtreſs of his Friend, 
at laſt relieved him, and engaged the old 
Woman in another Purſuit. 


While Forcs and his Maſk were walking 
together about the Room, to rid themſelves. 
of the Teazer, he obſerved his Lady ſpeak 
to ſeveral Maſks, with the ſame Freedom 
of Acquaintance as if they had been bare - 
faced. He could not help exprefling his 
Surpriſe at this, ſaying, Sure, Madam, 
you muſt have infinite Diſcernment to 
© know People in all Diſguiſes. To which 
the Lady anſwered, * You cannot conceive 
any Thing more inſipid and childiſh than 
© a Maſquerade to the People of Faſhion, 
* who in general know one another as well 
© here, as when they meet in an Aﬀembly 
© or a Drawing-room; nor will any Wo- 
* man of Condition converſe with a Perſon 
© with whom ſhe is not acquainted. In 
* ſhort, the Generality of Perſons whom 
© you fee here, may more properly be 
« ſaid to kill Time in this Place, than in 
© any other; and generally retire from 
© hence more tired than from the 1, 
Sermon. To ſay the Truth, I begin 4 
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© be in that Situation myſelf, and if I have 
: Faculty at gueſſing, you are not 
much better pleaſed. I proteſt it would 
© be almoſt Charity in me to go Home for 
your Sake.“ I know but one Charity e- 
qual to it, cries Jones, and that is to ſuf- 
© fer me to wait on you Home. Sure, an- 
* ſwered the Lady, you have a ſtrange O- 
« pinion of me, to imagine, that upon ſuch 
an Acquaintance, I would let you into my 
Doors at this Time o' Night. I fancy 
you impute the Friendſhip I have ſhewn 
my Couſin, to ſome other Motive. Con- 
© feſs honeſtly; don't you conſider this 
© contrived Interview as little better than a 
* downright Aſſignation? Are you uſed, 
Mr. Jones, to make theſe ſudden Con- 
« queſts? I am not uſed, Madam, faid Jones, 
to ſubmit to ſuch ſudden Conqueſts; 
but as you have taken my Heart by 
« Surprize, the reſt of my Body hath 
© a Right to follow; ſo you muſt par- 
don me if I relolve to attend you 
* wherever you go. He accompanied 
theſe Words with ſome proper Actions ; 
upon which the Lady, after a gentle Re- 
buke, and ſaying cheir Familiarity would 
be obſerved, told him She was going to 
"+ ſup with an Acquaintance, whither ſhe 


* hoped 
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« hoped he would not follow her ; for if 
you ſhould, faid ſhe, I ſhall be thought 
an unaccountable Creature, though my 
Friend indeed is not cenſorious, yet I 
hope you won't follow me: I proteſt I 
« ſhall not know what to ſay, if you do. 


The Lady preſently after quitted the 
Maſquerade, and Jones, - notwithſtanding 
the ſevere Prohibition he had received, pre- 
ſumed to attend her. He was now reduced 
to the ſame Dilemma we have mentioned 
before, namely, the Want of a Shilling, 
and could not relieve it by borrowing as 
before. He therefore walked boldly on af- 
ter the Chair in which his Lady rode, 
purſued by a grand Huzza from all the 
Chairmen preſent, who wiſely take the beſt 
Care they can to diſcountenance all walk- 
ing afoot by their Betters. Luckily how- 
ever the Gentry who attend at the Opera- 
Houſe were too buſy to quit their Stati- 
ons, and as the Lateneſs of the Hour pre- 
vented him from meeting many of their 
Brethren in the Street, he proceeded with- 
out Moleſtation, in a Dreſs, which, at a, 
nother Seaſon, would have certainly raiſed 
a Mob at his Heels: * 


"The 
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The Lady was ſet down in a Street, not 
far from Hanover- Sguare, where the Door 


being preſently opened, ſhe was carried in, | 


and the Gentleman, without any Ceremo- 
ny, walked in after her. 


Jones and his Companion were now to- 
gether in a very well-furniſhed and well- 
warm'd Room, when the Female ſtill 
ſpeaking in her Maſquerade Voice, ſaid, 

e was ſurprized at her Friend, who muſt 
abſolutely have forgot her Appointment; 
at which after venting much Reſentment, 


ſne ſuddenly expreſt ſome Apprehenſion 
from Jones, and aſked him what the World | 
would think of their having been alone | 
together in a Houſe at that Tune of Night? 


But inſtead of a direct Anſwer to ſo impor- 
tant a Queltion, Jones began to be very 
importunate with the Lady to unmaſk, and 
at length having prevailed, there appeared 


not Mrs. Fitzpatrick, but the Lady Bella- | 


ſton herſelf. 


It would -be tedious to give the particular 
_ Converſation which conſiſted of very com- 
mon and ordinary Occurrences, and which 
laſted from two till fix o' Clock in the 
Morning, It is ſufficient to mention 4 
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of it that is any wiſe material to this Hiſ- 
tory. And this was a Promiſe that the 
Lady would endeavour to find out So- 
phia, and in a few Days bring him to an 
Interview with her, on Condition that he 
would then take his Leave of her. When 
this was thoroughly ſettled, and a ſecond 
Meeting in the Evening appointed at the 
fame Place, they ſeparated ; the Lady re- 
turned to her Houſe, and Jones to his Lodg 
ings. 


CHAP. vv 


Containing a Scene of Diſtreſs, which will 
appear very extraordinary to moſt of our 
Readers. 


TONES having refreſhed himſelf with 
a few Hours Sleep, ſummoned Par- 
tridge to his Preſence; and delivering 
him a Bank Note of fifty Pounds, ordered him 
to go and change it. Partridge received this 
with ſparkling Eyes, though when he came 
to reflect farther, it raiſed in him ſome 
Suſpicions not very advantagious to the 
Honour of his Maſter ; to theſe the dread- 
ful Idea he had of the Maſquerade, the 
Diſguiſe in which his Maſter had gone out 
and returned, and his having been abroad 
all Night, contributed. In plain Language, 


the 
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the only Way he could poſſibly find to ac- 
count for the Poſſoſſion of this Note, was 
by Robbery ; and, to confeſs the Truth, 
the Reader, unleſs he ſhould ſuſpect it was 
owing to the Generoſity of Lady Bellaſton, 
can hardly imagine any other. 


To clear therefore the Honour of Mr. 
Jones, and to do Juſtice to the Liberality 
of the Lady, he had really received this 
Preſent from her, who, though ſhe did not 
give much in to the Hackney Charities of 
the Age, ſuch as building Hoſpitals, &c. 
was not, however, entirely void of that 
Chriſtian Virtue; and conceived (very 
rightly I think) that a young Fellow of 
Merit, without a Shilling in the World, 
was no improper Object of this Virtue. 


Mr. Jones and Mr. Nightingale had 
been invited -to dine this Day with Mrs, 
Canniſter. At the appointed Hour there- 
fore the two young Gentlemen, with the 
two Girls, attended in the Parlour, where 
they waited from three till almoſt five be- 
fore the good Woman appeared. She had 
been out of Town to viſit a Relation, of 
whom, at. her Return, ſhe gave the fol- 
lowing Account, | 
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I hope, Gentlemen, you will pardon 
my making you wait; I am ſure if you 
© knew the Occaſion, I have been to 
« ſee a Coulin of mine, about ſix Miles off, 
* who now lies in. It ſhould be a Warning 
* to all Perſons (ſays ſhe, looking at her 
* Daughters) how they marry indiſcreetly. 
There is no Happineſs in this World, 
without a Competency. O Nancy ! how 
« ſhall I deſcribe the wretched Condition in 
which I found your poor Couſin ; ſhe 
© hath ſcarce lain in a Week, and there 
was ſhe, this dreadful Weather, in a cold 
* Room, without any Curtains to her Bed, 
and not a Buſhel of Coals in her Houſe 
* to ſupply her with: Fire : Her ſecond Son, 
that ſweet little Fellow, lies ill of a Quin- 
Zy in the ſame Bed with his Mother, 
for there is no other Bed in the Houſe. 
Poor little Tommy ! I believe, Nancy, you 
will never ſee your Favourite any more, 
for he is really very ill. The reſt of the 
Children are in pretty good Health; but 
* Milly, I am afraid, will do herſelf an 
* Injury ; ſhe is but thirteen Years old, 
Mr. Nightingale, and yet, in my Life, I 
never ſaw a better Nurſe: She tends both 
* her Mother and her Brother; and what 
is wonderful in a Creature ſo young, ſhe 

© ſhows 
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© ſhows all the Chearfulneſs in the World to 
* her Mother; and yet I ſaw her-—-I ſaw 


© the poor Child, Mr. Nightingale, turn a- 
© bout, and privately wipe the Tears from i 


her Eyes.“ Here Mrs. Miller, was pre- 
vented, by her own Tears, from going on, 
and there was not, I believe, a Perſon pre. 
ſent, who did not accompany her in them ; | 


at length ſhe a little recovered herſelf, and 


proceeded thus, In all this Diſtreſs the 
Mother ſupports her Spirits in a ſurpriſing | 
Manner. The Danger of her Son fits | 


* heavieſt upon her, and yet ſhe endeavours 


as much as poſlible to conceal even this 
* Concern, on her Huſband's Account, | 
Her Grief, hawever, ſometimes gets the 
« better of all her Endeavours ; for ſhe was 
always extravagantly fond of this Boy, 


and a moſt ſenſible, ſweet-tempered Crea- Þ 


s tureitis. ] proteſt IJ was never more al. 


« fected in my Life, than when J heard ; 
* the little Wretch, who is hardly yet ſeven 
Tears old, while his Mather was wetting þ 


him with her Tears, beg her to be com- 
forted. Indeed, Mamma, cry'd the 
Child, I ſhan't die, God Almighty, I'm 
< ſure, wont take Tomwy away; let Heaven 
© be ever ſo fine a Place, I had rather ſtay 
here and ſtarve with you and my Papa, 
than go to it. Pardon me, Gentle- 
| « men, 
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men, I can't help it, (ſays ſhe, wiping her 
Eyes) ſuch Senſibility and Affection in a 
Child ——And yet, perhaps, he is leaſt 
the Object of Pity, for a Day or two 
« will, moſt probably, place him beyond 
the Reach of all human Evils. The 
Father is indeed moſt worthy of Com- 
« paſſion, Poor Man, his Countenance is 
© the very Picture of Horror, and he looks 
© rather like one dead than alive. Oh Hea- 
« vens! what a Scene did I behold at my 
* firſt coming into the Room! The 

Creature was lying behind the Bolſter, 
« ſupporting at once both his Child and his 
* Wife, He had nothing on but a thin 
* Waiſtcoat, for his Coat was ſpread over 
the Bed, to ſupply the Want of Blankets 
© —— When he roſe up, at my Entrance, 
* I ſcarce knew him, As comely a Man, 
Mr. Jones, within this Fortnight, as you 
ever beheld; Mr. Nightingale hath ſeen 
* him, His Eyes ſunk, his Face pale, 
* with a long Beard, His Body ſhivering 
* with Cold, and worn with Hunger too ; 
for my Couſin ſays, ſhe can hardly pre - 
* vail upon him to cat. He told me 
* himſelf in a Whiſper —— he told me 
I can't repeat it —— he ſaid he could 
not bear to eat the Bread his Children 
wanted. And yet, can you 3 
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Gentlemen? In all this Miſery, his Wife | 
has as good Cawdle as if ſhe lay in, in the | 
* midſt of the greateſt Affluence; I taſted 
it, and I ſcarce ever taſted better The 
Means of procuring her this,* he ſaid, 
© he believed was ſent him by an An- 
gel from Heaven; I know not what 
* he meant, for I had not Spirits enough 


to aſk a ſingle Queſtion,” 


This was a Love-Match, as they call it 
on both Sides; that is, a Match between 
two Beggars. I muſt indeed ſay I never 
ſaw a fonder Couple; but what is their 
Fondneſs good for, but to torment each o- 
ther? Indeed, Mamma, cries Nancy, I 
© have always looked on my Couſin Ander- 
* ſon (for that was her Name) as one of the 
* happieſt of Women. I am ſure” ſays 
Mrs. Miller, the Caſe at preſent is much 
© otherwiſe z for any one might have 
* diſcerned that the tender Conſideration 
* of each other's Sufferings, makes the 


< moſt intolerable Part of 2 


* both to the Huſband and the Wife. 
Compared to which, Hunger and Cold, 
* as they affect their own Perſons only, are 
ſcarce Evils. Nay, the very Children, 
the youngeſt, which is not two Years 
5 old, excepted, feel in the fame Manner; 
for they are a moſt loving Family; and 
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if they had but a bare Competency, 
* would be the happieſt People in the 
World. I never ſaw the leaſt Signof Miſery 
at her Houle, replied Nancy; I am ſure my 
Heart bleeds for what you now tell me.— 
O Child,“ anſwered the Mother, * ſhe 
© hath always endeavoured. to make the beſt 
« of every Thing. They have always been 
© in great Diſtreſs ; but, indeed, this ab- 
« ſolute Ruin hath been brought upon them 
aby others. The poor Man was Bail for 
the Villain his Brother; and about a 
Week ago, the very Day before her 
Lying: in, their Goods were all carried a- 
« way, and ſold by an Execution. He 
« ſent a Letter to me of it by one of the 
« Bailiffs, which the Villain never deliver- 
« &d, What muſt he think of my ſuf- 
« fering a Week to paſs before he heard 
« of me? | | 


It was not with dry Eyes that Jones 
heard this Narrative ; when it was ended, 
he took Mrs. Miller apart with him into 
another Room, and delivering her his Purſe, 
in which was the 772 of 50/7, deſired her 
to ſend as much of it as ſhe thought pro- 
per to theſe poor People. The Look which 
Mrs. Miller gave Jones, on this Occaſion, 
is not eaſy to be deſcribed. _ She burſt into. 
a Kind of Agony of Tranſport, and cry'd 
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© out, 
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out, —* Good Heavens! Is there ſuch a 
© Man in the World?“ But recollecting 
herſelf, ſhe ſaid, Indeed I know one 
ſuch ; but can there be another ?* I hope, 
Madam, ' cries Jones, there are many 
© who have common Humanity: For to re- 
© heve ſuch Diſtreſſes in our Fellow-Crea- 
« tures, can hardly be called more.“ Mrs. 
Miller then took ten Guineas, which were 
the utmoſt he could prevail with her to ac- 
cept, and faid, © ſhe would find ſome 
© Means of conveying them early the next 
Morning; adding, that ſhe had her- 
© ſelf done ſome little Matter for the poor 
People, and had not left them in quite fo 
much Miſery as ſhe found them.“ 


They then returned to the Parlour, 
where Nightingale expreſs'd much Concern 
at the dreadful Situation of theſe Wretches, 
whom, indeed, he knew; for he had ſeen 
them more than once at Mrs. Miller's. 
He inveighed againſt the Folly of making 
onesſelf liable for the Debts of others ; 
vented many bitter Execrations againſt the 
Brother; and concluded with wiſhing ſome- 
thing could be done for the unfortunate 
Family. Suppoſe, Madam, faid he, you 
© ſhould recommend them to Mr. Allwor- 
© thy ? Or what think you of a Collection? 


4 I will 
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J will give them a Guinea with all my 
Heart, 


Mrs. Miller made no Anſwer ; and Nan- 
cy, to whom her Mother had whiſpered 
the Generoſity of Jones, turned pale up- 
en the Occaſion; though if either of them 
was angry with Nightingale, it was ſurely 
without Reaſon. For the Liberality of 
Jones, if he had known it, was net an Ex- 
ample which he had any Obligation to fol- 
low ; and there are Thouſands who would 
not have contributed a ſingle Halfpenny, 
as indeed he did not in Effect, for he made 
no Tender of any thing; and therefore as 
the others thought proper to make no De- 
mand, he kept his Money in his Pocket. 


I have in Truth obſerved, and ſhall ne- 
ver have a better Opportunity than at pre- 
ſent to communicate my Obſervation, that 
the World are in general divided into 
two Opinions concerning Charity, which 
are the very reverſe of each other. One 
Party ſeems to hold, that all Acts of 
this Kind are to be eſteemed as voluntary 
Gifts, and however -little you give (if in- 
deed no more than your good Wiſhes) you 
acquire a great Degree of Merit in ſo do- 
ing. — Others, on the contrary, a to 
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be as firmly perſuaded, that Beneficence is a 
poſitive Duty, and that whenever the Rich 
tall greatly ſhort of their Ability in reliev- 
ing the Diſtreſſes of the Poor, their piti- 
ful Largeſſes are ſo far from being merito- 
rious, that they have only performed their 
Duty by Halves, and are in ſome Senſe 
more contemptible than thoſe who have en- 
tirely neglected it. 


To reconcile theſe different Opinions is 
not in my Power, I fhall only add, that 
the Givers are generally of the former Sen- 
timent, and the Receivers are almoſt uni- 
verſally inclined to the latter. 


C HAP. K. 


Which treats of Matters of a very different 
Kind from thoſe in the preceding Chapter. 


IN the Evening Jones met his Lady a- 

gain, and a long Converſation again en- 
ſued between them ; but as it conſitted on- 
ly of the ſame ordinary Occurrences as be- 
fore, we ſhall avoid mentioning Particu- 
lars, which we deſpair of rendring-agree- 
able to the Reader ; unleſs he is one whoſe 
Devotion to the Fair Sex, like that of the 
Papiſts to their Saints, wants to be raiſed by 
| [ 
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the Help of Pictures. But I am fo far 
from deſiring to exhibit ſuch Pictures to the 
Public, that I would wiſh to draw a Curtain 
over thoſe that have been lately ſet forth in 
certain French Novels ; very bungling Co- 
pies'of which have been preſented us here, 
under the Name of Tranſlations. 


Jones grew {till more and more impatient 
to ſee Sophia ; and finding, after repeated 
Interviews with Lady Bellaſton, no Likeli- 
t hood of obtaining this by her Means; for, 
- W on the contrary, the Lady began to treat 
even the Mention of the Name of Sophia 
with Reſentment z he reſolved to try ſome 
other Method. He made no Doubt but 
that Lady Bellaſton knew where his Angel 
was, ſo he thought it moſt likely, that ſome 
of her Servants ſhould be acquainted with 
the fame Secret. Partridge therefore was 
employed to get acquainted with thoſe Ser- 
vants, in order to fiſh this Secret out of 
them, | | 


Few Situations can be imagined- more 
uneaſy than that to which his poor Maſter 
was at preſent reduced ; for beſides the Dif- 
ficulties he met with in diſcovering Sophia, 
he Ebeſides the Fears he had of having diſob- 
vy Fiiged her, and the Aſſurances he had re- 
he 1 ceived 
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ceived from Lady Bellaſton of the Reſoluti- 
on which Sophia had taken againſt him, 
and of her having purpoſely concealed her- 
ſelf from him, which he had ſufficient Rea- 
ſon to believe might be true; he had {till 
a Difficulty to combat, which it was not in 
the Power of his Miſtreſs to remove, how- 
ever kind her Inclination might have been, 
This was the expoſing of her to be diſin- 
herited of all her Father's Eſtate, the al- 
moſt inevitable Conſequence of their com- 
ing together without a Conſent, which he 
had no Hopes of ever obtaining. 


Add to all theſe the many Obligations 
which Lady Bellaſton, whoſe violent Fond- 
neſs we can no longer conceal, had 'heaped 
upon him; ſo that by her Means he was 
now become one of the beſt dreſs'd Men 
about Tewn ; and was not only relieved 
from thoſe ridiculous Diſtreſſes we have be- 
fore mentioned, but was. actually raiſed to 
a State of Affluence, beyond what he had 
ever known. 


Now though there are many Gentlemen 
who very well reconcile it to their Conſci- 
ences to poſſeſs themſelves of the whole 
Fortune ofa Woman, without making her 
any Kind of Return; yet to a _ 
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Proprietor of which doth not deſerve to be 
hang'd, nothing is, I believe, more irk- 
ſome than to ſupport Love with Gratitude 
only; eſpecially where Inclination pulls the 
Heart a contrary Way. Such was the un- 
happy Caſe of Jones; for tho' the virtuous 
Love which he. bere to Sophia, and which 
left very little Affection for any other Wo- 
man had been entirely out of the Queſtion, 
he could never have been able to have made 
an adequate Return to the generous Paſſion 
of this Lady, who had indeed been once 
an Object of Deſire; but was now entered 
at leaſt into the Autumn of Life; though 
ſhe wore all the Gayety of Youth both in 
her Dreſs and Manner ; nay, ſhe contrived 
ſtill to maintain the Roſes in her Cheeks ; 
but theſe, like Flowers forced out of Sea- 
ſon by Art, had none of that lively bloom- 
ing Freſhneſs with which Nature, at the 
proper Time, bedecks her own Producti- 
ons. She had, beſides, a certain Imper- 
i which renders ſome Flowers, tho“ 
very beautiful to the Eye, very improper 
to be placed in a Willernefs of 7 
and what above all others is moſt diſagree- 
able to the Breath of Love. | 
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Though Jones ſaw all theſe Diſcourage- 


ments on the one Side, he felt his Obliga- 
tions full as ſtrongly on the other ; nor did 
he leſs plainly diſcern the ardent Paſſion 
whence thoſe Obligations proceeded, the 
extreme Violence of which if he failed to 
equal, he well knew the Lady would think 
him ungrateful; and, what is worſe, he 
would have thought himſelf ſo. He knew 
the tacit Conſideration upon which all her 
Favours were conferred ; and as his Ne- 
ceſſity obliged him to accept them, ſo his 
Honour, he concluded, forced him to pay 
the Price. This therefore he reſolved to 
do, whatever Miſery it coſt him, and to 
devote himſelf to her, from that great 
Principle of Juſtice, by which the Laws 
of ſome Countries oblige a Debtor who is 
no otherwiſe capable of diſcharging his 
Debt, to become the Slave of his Credi- 


cor, 


While he was meditating on theſe Mat- 
ters, he received the following Note from 
the Lady. 


A very fooliſh, but a very perverſe Ac- 
£ -cident hath happened ſince our laſt Meet- 
ing, which makes it improper 1 * 

1 


nere 
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« ſee you any more at the uſual Place, I 


© will, if poſſible, contrive ſome other 


« Place by To-morrow, In the mean Time, 
Adieu.“ | 


This Diſappointment, perhaps, the Read- 
er may conclude was not very great ; but 
if it was, he was quickly relieved ; for in 
leſs than an Hour afterwards another Note 
was brought him from the ſame Hand, 
which contained as follows. 


© I have altered my Mind ſince I wrote, 
© a Change, which if you are no Stranger 
to the tendereſt of all Paſſions, you will 
© not wonder at, I am now reſolved to 
„ ſee you this Evening, at my own Houſe, 
* whatever may be the Conſequence, Come 
to me exactly at ſeven; I dine abroad, 
but will be at Home by that Time. A 
* Day, I find, to thoſe that ſincerely love 
* ſeems longer than I imagined, 


© If you ſhould accidentally be a few 
* Moments before me, bid them ſhew you 
into the Drawing-Room.“ | 


To confeſs the Truth, Jones was less 
pleaſed with this laſt Epiſtle, than he had 
been with the former, as he was prevented 
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by it from complying with the earneſt En- 
treaties of Mr. Nightingale, with whom he 
had now. contracted much Intimacy and 
Friendſhip. Theſe Entreaties were to go 
with that young Gentleman and his Com- 
pany to a new Play, which was to be acted 
that Evening. and which a very large Par- 
ty had agreed to damn, from ſome Diſlike 
they had taken to the Author, who was a 
Friend to one of Mr.. Nigbtingale's Ac- 
quaintance. And this Sort of Funn, our 
Heroe, we are aſhamed to confeſs, would 
willingly: have preferred to the above kind 
Appointment ; but his Honour got the 
betrer of his Inclination. 


Before we attend him to this: intend- 
ed Interview with the Lady,. we think 
propes to account for both the preceding 
Notes, as the Reader may po ſſibly be not 
a little ſurprized at the Imprudence of La- 
dy Bellaſton in bringing her Lover to the 
very Houſe where her Rival was lodged. 


Firſt then the Miſtreſs of the Houſe 
where theſe Lovers had hitherto met, and 
who had been for ſome Years a Penſioner 
to that Lady, was now become a Me- 
thodiſt, and had that very Morning wait- 
ed upon her. Ladyſhip, and after * 

aj 
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her very ſeverely for her paſt Life, had po- 
ſitively declared, that ſhe would, on no 
Account, be inſtrumental in carrying onany 
of her Affairs for the future. 


The Hurry of Spirits into which this 
Accident threw the Lady, made her deſpair 
of poſſibly finding any other Convenience 
to meet Jones that Evening; but as ſhe be- 
gan a little to recover from her Uneaſineſs 
at the Diſappointment, ſhe ſet her Thoughts 
to work, when luckily it.came into her Head 
to propoſe to Sophia to go to the Play, 
which was immediately conſented to, and 
a proper Lady provided for her Compani- 
on, Mrs,. Honour was likewiſe diſpatched 
with Mrs, Etoff on the fame Errand of 
Pleaſure; and thus her own. Houfe was 
left free for the ſafe Reception of Mr. Janes, 
with whom ſhe promiſed herſelf two or three 
Hours of uninterrupted Converſation, after 
her Return from the Place where ſhe dined, 
which was at a Friend's Houſe in a pretty 
diſtant Part of the Town, near her old 
Place of Aſſignation, where ſhe had engag- 
ed herſelf before ſhe was well apprized of 
the Revolution that had happened in the 
Mind and Morals of her late Confidante., 


E 5 CHAP. 


82 The HisToRY Book XIII. 


CA 


A Chapter which, though ſhort, may draw 
Tears from ſome Eyes. 


R. Jones was juſt dreſs'd to wait on 
2 Lady Bellaſton, when Mrs. Miller 
rapp' d at his Door; and being admitted, 
very earneſtly deſired his Company below 
Stairs to drink Tea in the Parlour. 


Upon his Entrance into the Room, ſhe 
preſently introduced a Perſon to him, ſay- 
ing, This, Sir, is my Couſin, who hath 
been ſo greatly beholden to your Good- 
neſs, for which he begs to return you his 
fincereſt Thanks.“ 


The Man had ſcarce entered upon that 
Speech, which Mrs. Miller had ſo kind- 
ly prefaced, when both Jones and he look- 
ing ſtedfaſtly at each other, ſhowed at once 
the utmoſt Tokens of Surprize. The 
Voice of the latter began inſtantly to faul - 
ter; and, inſtead of finiſhing his Speech, 
he ſunk down into a Chair, crying, It is 
_ * fo, I am convinced it is ſo!' 
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© Bleſs me, what's the Meaning of this, 
* cries Mrs, Miller, you are not ill, I 
* hope, Couſin? Some Water, a Dram this 
« Inſtant, 


© Be not frighted, Madam, cries Jones, 
I have almoſt as much Need of a Dram 
as your Couſin, We are equally ſurpri- 
* zed at this unexpected Meeting. Your 
* Couſin is an Acquaintance of mine, Mrs. 
Miller. 


An Acquaintance ! cries the Man. 
Oh Heaven ! 


Ay, an Acquaintance, repeated Jones; 
t and an honoured Acquaintance too: 
When I do not love and honour” the 
Man who dares venture every thing to 
* preſerve his Wife and Children from in- 
ſtant Deſtruction, may I have a Friend 
capable of diſowning me in Adyerlity, 


O you are an excellent young Min, 
© cries Mrs, Miller, — yes, indeed, poo 
Creature] he hath ventured every E ood 

© — If he had not had one of the beſt of 
Conſtitutions it muſt have killed him, 


% E 6 Couſin, 
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© Couſin, cries the Man, who had now- 


© pretty well recovered himſelf; this is the 
Angel from Heaven whom I meant. 
© This is he to whom before I ſaw you, I 
* owed the Preſervation of my Peggy. He 
it was to whoſe Generolity every Com- 
« fort, every, Support which I have pro- 
< cured for her was owing, He is indeed 
© the worthieſt, braveſt, nobleſt of all hu- 
© man Beings. O, Couſin, I have Obli. 
* gations to this Gentleman of ſuch.a Na- 
ture! 


* Mention nothing of Obligations,” cries 


Jones eagerly, not a Word, I inſiſt upon 
it, not, a Word, (Meaning, I ſuppoſe, . 


that he would not have him betray the 
Affair of the Robbery to any Perſon) — 
If by the Trifle you have received from 
me, I have preſerved a. whole Family, 
; ſure Pleaſure was never bought ſo cheap. 


© O, Sir, cries the Man, I wiſh you could 
< this Inſtant ſee my Houſe. If any Per- 
© ſon had ever a Right to the Pleaſure you 
mention, I am convinced it is yourſelf, 
* My Couſin tells me, ſhe acquainted you 
with the Diſtreſs in which, ſhe found us. 
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That, Sir, is all greatly removed, and 
© chiefly by your Goodneſs. — My Chil- 


© dren have now a Bed to lie on, 
and they have they have 
© eternal Bleſſings reward you for it. 
© they have Bread to eat. My little Boy 
© js recovered ; my Wife is out of Dan. 
ger, and 1 am happy. All, all owing. 
© to you, Sir, and to my Couſin here, one 
© of the beſt of Women, Indeed, Sir, I 
c 
o 
4 
6 


muſt ſee you at my Houſe. Indeed my 
Wife muſt ſee you, and thank you.— My 
Children too muſt expreſs their Grati - 
tude. Indeed, Sir, they are not 
without a Senſe of their Obligation; but 
what is my Feeling when I reflect to 
whom I owe, that they are now capable 
of expreſſing their Gratitude. 
Oh, Sir! the little Hearts which you 
© have warmed had now been cold as Ice 
« without your Aſſiſtance.” 


Here Jones attempted to prevent the 
poor Man from proceeding ; but indeed the 
Overflowing of his own Heart would of 
itſelf have ſtopped his Words. And now Mrs. 
Miller like wiſe began to pour forth Thankſ- 
givings, as well in her own Name, as in 
that of her Couſin, and concluded with. 

ſay ing, 
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faying, ſhe doubted not but ſuch Goodneſs 
would meet a glorious Reward, 


Jones anſwered, * He had been ſuffici- 
ently rewarded already. Your Couſin's 
Account, Madam, faid he, hath given 
me a Senſation more pleaſing than I have 
ever known. He muſt be a Wretch 
who is unmoved at hearing ſuch a Sto- 
ry; how tranſporting then muſt be the 
Thought of having happily acted a Part 
in this Scene. If there are Men who 
cannot feel the Delight of giving Hap- 
pineſs to others, I ſincerely pity them, 
as they are incapable of taſting what is, 
in my Opinion, a greater Honour, a 
higher Intereit, and a ſweeter Pleaſure, 
than the ambitious, the avaritious, or the 
voluptuous Man can ever obtain.“ 
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The Hour of Appointment being now 
come, Jones was forced to take a haſty Leave, 
but not beſore he had heartily ſhaken his 
Friend by the Hand, and deſired to ſee 
him again as ſoon as poſſible; promiſing, 
that he would himſelf take the firſt Oppor- 
tunity of viſiting him at his own Houſe. 
He then ſtept into his Chair, and proceed- 
ed to Lady Bellaſton's, greatly exulting in 
the Happineſs which he had procured to this 


poor 
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poor Family; nor could he forbear refle&. 
ing without Horror on the dreadful Con- 
ſequences which muſt have attended them, 
had he liſtened rather to the Voice of ſtrict 
Juſtice, than to that of Mercy when he 
was attacked on the high Road. 

Mrs. Miller ſung forth the Praiſes of 
Jones during the whole Evening, in which 
Mr. Ender ſon, while he ſtayed, ſo paſſio- 
nately accompanied her, that he was often 
on the very Point of mentioning the Cir- 
cumſtances of the Robbery. However, he 
luckily recollected himſelf, and avoided an 
Indiſcretion which would have been fo 
much the greater, as he knew Mrs, Miller 
to be extremely ſtrict and nice in her Princi- 
ples. He was likewiſe well apprized of the 
Loquacity of this Lady ; and yet ſuch was 
his Gratitude, that it had almoſt got the 
better both of Diſcretion and Shame, and 
made him publiſh that which would have 


defamed his own Character, rather than o- 


mit any Circumſtances which might do the 
fulleſt Honour to his Benefactor. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XL 
It which the Reader will be ſurprixed. 


R. Jones was rather earlier than the 
Time appointed, and earlier than 
the Lady, wWhoſc Arrival was hindered not 
only by the Diſtance of the Place where ſhe 
dined, but by ſome other crofs Accidents, 
very vexatious to one in her. Situation of 
Mind. He was accordingly: ſhewn in- 
to the Drawing- Room, where he had not 
14 been many M'nutes before the Door open- 
ed, and in came no other than So- 
bia herſelf, who had left the Play be- 
fore the End of the firſt Act; for this, as 
we have already ſaid, being a new Play, 
at which two large Parties met,. the one to 
damn, and the other to applaud, a violent 
Uproar, and an Engagement between the 
two Parties had ſo terrified our Heroine, 
that ſhe was glad to put herſelf under the 
Protection of a young Gentleman, , who 
ſafely conveyed her. to her Chair. 


nF. 


„ * 


As Lady Bellaſton had acquainted her: 
that ſhe ſnould not be at Home till late, 
Sephia expecting to find no one in the 
Room, came haſtily in, and went directly 
to a Glais which almoſt fronted her, with · 
Out 
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out once looking towards the upper End 
of the Room, where the Statue of Jones 
now ſtood. motionleſs. ——In this Glaſs it 
was, after contemplating her own lovely 
Face, that ſhe firſt diſcovered the ſaid Sta- 
tue; when inſtantly turning about, ſhe 
perceived the Reality of the Viſion : Upon 
which ſhe gave a violent Scream, and ſcarce? 
preſerved herſelf from fainting, till Jones 
was able to move to her, and ſupport her 
in his Arms. 


To paint the Looks or Thoughts of ei- 
ther of theſe Lovers is beyond my Power. 
As their Senſations, from their mutual Si- 
lence, may be judged to have been too 
big for their own Utterance, it cannot be 
ſuppoſed, that 1: ſhould be able to expreſs 
them: And the Misfortune is, that few of 
my Readers have been enough in Love, to 
feel by their own Hearts what paſt at this 
Time in.theirs. | 


After a ſhort Pauſe, Jones, with faulter-- 
ing Accents, ſaid, 1 ſee, Madam, 
vou are ſurprized. “ Surprized l an- 
ſwered ſhe ;. Oh Heavens ! Indeed, lam 
ſurprized. I almoſt. doubt whether you 
- are the Perſon you ſeem.“ Indeed,“ 
eries he, my Sophia, pardon.me, * 
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* for this once calling you ſo, I am that 
l very wretched Jones, whom Fortune, af- 
ter ſo many Diſappointments, hath, at 
* laft, kindly conducted to you. Oh! my 
Sophia, did you know the thouſand Tor- 
* ments I have ſuffered in this long, fruit- 
© leſs Purſuit” —— < Purſuit of whom ? 
ſaid Sophia, a little recollecting herſelf, and 
aſſuming a reſerved Air. Can you be 
* ſo cruel to aſk that Queſtion ?? cries 
Jones. Need I ſay of you?? Of me? 
anſwered Sophia: Hath Mr. Jones then 
any ſuch important Buſineſs with me? 
« To ſome, Madam,” cries Jones, this 
© might ſeem an important Buſineſs,* (giv- 
ing her the Pocket-Book ). © I hope, 
Madam, you will find it of the ſame 
© Value, as when it was loſt.” Sophia 
took the Pocket-Book, and was going 
to ſpeak, when he interrupted her, thus; 
——* Let us not, I beſeech you, loſe 
. one of theſe precious Moments which 
Fortune hath ſo kindly ſent us. O 
my Sophia, I have Buſineſs of a much ſu- 
perior Kind. — —Thus, on my Knees, let 
© meaſk your Pardon.'——+< My Pardon? 
- eres ſhe ; _——*< Sure, Sir, after what is 
en you cannot expect, after what I have 
ard © I ſcarce know what I ſay,” 
ered Jones. By Heavens! 1 — 
"M 
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Fiſh you ſhould pardon me. O my So- 
* phia, henceforth never caſt away a 
Thought on ſuch a Wretch as I am. If 
any Remembrance of me ſhould ever 
« intrude to give a Moment's Uneaſi- 
© neſs to that tender Boſom, think of 
my Unworthineſs ; and let the Remem- 
© brance of what paſt at Upton blot me for 
« eyer from your Mind” | | 


Sophia ſtood trembling all this while. 
Her Face was whiter than Snow, and her 
Heart was throbbing through her Stays. 


But at the mention of Upton, a Bluſh aroſe / 


in her Cheeks, and her Eyes, which before 
ſhe had ſcarce lifted up, were turned upon 
Jones with a Glance of Diſdain. He un- 
derſtood this filent Reproach, and replied 
to it thus: O my Sophia, my only Love, 
you cannot hate or deſpiſe me more for 
* what happened there, than I do myſelf: But 
yet do me the Juſtice to think, that my 
* Heart was never unfaithful to you. That 
* had no Share in the Folly I was guilty 


Jof; it was even then unalterably yours. 


* Though I deſpaired of poſſeſſing you,, 
* nay, almoſt of ever ſeeing you more, I 
* doated ſtill on your charming Idea, and 
* could ſeriouſly love no other Woman, 
But if my Heart had not been engaged, 
2 * © ſhe 
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© ſhe, into whoſe Company I accidentally: 
© fell at that curſed Place, was not an Ob- 
© jet of ſerious Love. Believe me, my 
Angel, I never have ſeen her from that 
© Dayto this; and never intend, or deſire, 
© to ſee her again.“ Sophia, in her Heart, 
was very glad to hear this; but forcing, 
into her Face an Air of more Coldneſs than 
ſhe yet had aſſumed ; Why,“ faid ſhe, 
© Mr. Jones, do you take the Trouble to 
© make a Defence, where you are not ac- 
* cuſed? If I thought it worth while to 
© accuſe you, I have a Charge of an un- 
© pardonable Nature indeed,” What is 
© it, for Heaven's Sake ?* anſwered Jones, 
trembling and pale, expecting to hear of. 
his Amour with Lady Bellaſton,, Oh,“ 
faid ſhe, © how is it poſſible ! Can every 
© Thing noble, and every Thing, baſe, be 
© lodged together in the ſame Boſom?“ 
Lady Bellaſton, and the ignominious Cir- 
cumſtance of having been Kept, roſe again 
in his Mind, and ſtopt His Mouth from any 
Reply. Could I have: expected, pro- 
ceeded Sophia, © ſuch Treatment from you? 
© Nay, from any Gentleman, from any 
Man of Honour? To have my Name 
© traduced in Public; in Inns, among the 
* meaneſt Vulgar! To have any little Fa- 


F vours, that my unguarded Heart may 


: have 
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have too lightly betray'd me to grant, 
* boaſted of there! Nay, even to hear that 
you had been forced to fly from my 
Love!“ Nothing could equal Jones's 
Surprize at theſe Words of Sophia; but 
yer, not being guilty, he was much leſs 
embarraſſed how to defend himſelf, than if 
ſhe had touched that tender String, at which 
his Conſcience had been alarmed; By ſome 
Examination he preſently found, that her 
Juppoſing him guilty of ſo ſhocking an 
Outrage againſt his Love, and her Repu» 
tation, was entirely owing to Partridge's 
Talk at the Inns, before Landlords and 
Servants ; for Sophia confeſſed to him, it 
was from them that ſhe received ker Intelli- 
gence, He had no very great Difficulty to 
make her believe that he was entirely inno- 


cent of an Offence ſo foreign to his Cha- 


racter; but ſhe had a great deal to hinder 
him from going inſtantly Home, and put- 
ting Partridge to Death, which he morethan 
once ſwore he would do. This Point being 
cleared up, they ſoon found themſelves fo 
well pleaſed with each other, that Jones 
quite forgot he had begun the Converſa- 
tion with conjuring her to give up all 
Thoughts of him; and ſhe was in a Tem- 
per to have given Ear to a Petition of a 
very different Nature: For before they were 

| aware, 


94 The Hrs roa of Book XIII. 


aware, they had both gone ſo far, that he 
let fall ſome Words that ſounded like a 
Propoſal of. Marriage. To which ſhe re- 
plied, < That, did not her Duty to her 
« Father forbid her to follow her own In- 
- © clinations, Ruin with him would be more 
© welcome to her, than the moſt affluent 
Fortune with another Man.“ At the 
mention of the Word Ruin he ſtarted, let 
drop her Hand, which he had held for 
ſome Time, and ſtriking his Breaſt with his 
own, cried out, Oh, Sephia, can I then 
s ruin thee? No; by Heavens, no! I ne- 
© yer will act ſo baſe a Part. Deareſt So- 
© pbia, Whatever it coſts me, I will re- 
© nounce you ; I will give you up: I will 
© tear all ſuch Hopes from my Heart, as 
© are inconſiſtent with your real Good. My 
© Love I will ever retain, but it ſhall be in 
Silence; it ſhall be at a Diſtance from 
you; it ſhall be in ſome foreign Land; 
© from whence no Voice, no Sigh of my 
* Deſpair, ſhall ever reach and diſturb your 
Ears. And when I am dead He 
would have gone on, but was ſtopt by a 
Flood of Tears which Sophia let fall in his 
Boſom, upon which ſhe leaned, without 
being able to ſpeak one Word, He kiſſed 


them off, which, for ſome Moments, ſhe 


allowed him to do without any n 
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but then recollecting herſelf, gently with- 
drew out of his Arms; and, to turn the 
Diſcourſe from a Subje& too tender, and 
which ſhe found ſhe could not ſupport, be- 
thought herſelf to aſk him a Queſtion ſhe 
had never had Time to put to him before, 
How he came into that Room?“ He be- 
gun to ſtammer, and would, in all Proba- 
bility, have raiſed her Suſpicions by the 
Anſwer he was going to give, when, at 


once, the Door opened, and in came Lady 
Bellaſton. 


Having advanced a few Steps, and ſee- 
ing Jones and Sophia together, ſhe ſud- 
denly ſtopt; when after a Pauſe of a 
few Moments, recollecting herſelf with ad- 
mirable Preſence of Mind, ſhe ſaid, tho? 
with ſufficient Indications of Surprize both 
in Voice and Countenance—* I thought, 


* Miſs Weſtern, you had been at the 
Play b 


Though Sopbia had had no Opportunity 
of learning of Jones, by what Means he 
had diſcovered her, yet as ſhe had not the 
leaſt Suſpicion of the real Truth, or that 
Jones and Lady Bellaſton were acquainted 
ſo ſhe was very little confounded : And 
the leſs; as the Lady had, in all thar Con- 

: # verſations 
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verſations on the Subject, entirely taken 
her Side againſt her Father. With very 
little Heſitation, therefore, ſhe went through 
the whole Story of what had happened at 
"the Playhouſe, and the Cauſe of her haſty 


Return. 


The Length of this Narrative gave Lady 
Bellaſton an Opportunity of rallying her 
Spirits, and of conſidering .in what Man- 
ner to act. And as the Behaviour of So- 
pbia gave her Hopes that Jones had not be. 
tray*d her, ſhe put on an Air of Good- 
Humour, and ſaid, I ſhould not have 
* broke in ſo abruptly upon you, Mils 
6 Weſtern, if I had known you had Com- 


+ pany.” 


Lady Ballofton fixed her Eyes on Sopbia 
whilſt ſhe Tpoke theſe Words, To which 
that poor young Lady, having her Face 
overſpread with Bluſhes and Confuſion, an- 
ſwered, in a ſtammering Voice, I am ſure, 
- Madam, I ſhall always think the Honour 
« of your Ladyſhip's Company,--.—" «1 
8 hope, at leaſt,* cries Lady Bellaton, | 
6 interrupt no Buſineſs,” EM No, Ma- 
dam,“ anſwered Sophia, our Buſineſs 
* wasatan End, Your Ladyſhip may be 

s pleaſed to remember, I have often men- 

e tioned 
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tioned the Loſs of my Pocket-Book, which 
this Gentleman having very luckily found, 


' was ſo kind to return to me with the Bill 


in it. 


Jones, ever ſince the Arrival of Lady 
Bellaſton, had been ready to ſink with 
Fear. He fat kicking his Heels, playing 
with his Fingers, and looking more like a 


Fool, if it be poſſible, than a young hooby 


Squire, when he is firſt introduced into a 
polite Aſſembly. He began, however, now 
to recover himſelf ; and taking a Hint from 
the Behaviour of Lady Bellaſton, who, he 
ſaw, did not intend to claim any Acquain- 
tance with him, he reſolved as entirely to 
affect the Stranger on his Part. He 
ſaid, Ever ſince he had had the Pocket- 
Book in his Poſſeſſion, he had uſed 
great Diligence in enquiring out the 
* Lady whoſe Name was writ in it; but 
never till that Day could be ſo fortunate _ 
* to diſcover her. 


_ Sophia had, indeed, mentioned the Loſs 
of her Pocket-Book to Lady Bellaſton; but 
as Jones, for ſome Reaſon or other, had 
never once hinted to her that it was in his 
Poſſeſſion, ſhe believed not one Syllable of 

Vor. V. F what 
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what Sophia now ſaid, and wonderfully ad. 
mired the extreme Quickneſs of the young 
Lady, in inventing ſuch an Excuſe. The 
Reaſon of Sopbia's leaving the Play-houfe 
met with no better Credit; and though ſhe 
could not account for the Meeting between 
theſe two Lovers, ſhe was firmly perſwadel 
it was not accidental, | 


With an affected Smile, therefore, ſhe 
ſaid — Indeed, Miſs Weſtern, you have had 
very good Luck in recovering your Money, 


© Not only as it fell into the Hands of a 


Gentleman of Honour, but as he hap- 
< pened to diſcover to whom it belonged, 
I think you would not conſent to have it 
4 advertiſed. It was great good For. 
£ tune, Sir, that you found out to whom 
the Note belonged.” 


O Madam,“ cries Jones, it was in. 
© cloſed in a Pocket-Book, in which the 
young Lady's Name was written,” 


That was very fortunate indeed,” cries 
the Lady ; And it was no leſs ſo, 
that you heard Miſs Weſtern was at my 
s Houle; for ſhe is very little known.” 


Fonts 
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Jones had at length pet fectly recovered his 

Spirits z and as he conceived he had now 
an Opportunity of ſatisfying Sophia, as to 
the Queſtion ſhe had aſked him juſt before 
Lady Hellaſton came in, he proceeded thus: 
Why, Madam,“ anſwered he, * it was 
by the luckieſt Chance unaginable I made 
this Diſcovery, I was mentioning what 
had found, and the Name of the Owner, 
the other Night, to a Lady at the Maſ- 
« querade, who told me, ſhe believed ſhe 
© knew where I might ſee Miſs Weſtern ; 
and if I would come to her Houſe the 
© next Morning, ſhe would inform me. 
went according to her Appointment, 
© but ſhe was not at Home; nor could I 
ever meet with her till this Morning, 
* when ſhe directed me to your Ladyſhip's 
© Houſe, I came accordingly, and did 
* myſelf the Honour to aſk for your Lady- 
* ſhip; and upon my ſaying that I had 
very particular Baſineſs, a Servant ſhewed 
me into this Room; where I had not 
* been long before the young Lady returns 
ed from the Play. | 


Upon his mentioning the Maſquerade, 
he look*d very ſlyly at Lady Bellaſton, with- 
FOES F 2 out 
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out any Fear of being remarked by Sophia; 
for ſhe was viſibly too much confounded to 
make any Obſervations, This Hint a lit- 
tle alarmed the Lady, and ſhe was ſilent; 
when Jones, who ſaw the Agitations of 
Sophia's Mind, reſolved to take the only 
Method of relieving her, which was by re- 
tiring : But before he did this, he ſaid, * I 


| © believe, Madam, it is cuſtomary to give 
© ſome Reward on theſe Occaſions ;—l_ 


* muſt inſiſt on a very high one for my 
$ Honeſty lt is, Madam, no leſs than the 


* Honour of being permitted to pay another 
© Vilit here.” 


« Sir,* replied the Lady, I make no 
Doubt that you are a Gentleman, and my 
Doors are never ſhut to People of 
« Faſhion.” 


Jones then, after proper Ceremonials, de- 
parted, highly to his own Satisfaction, and 
no leſs to that of Sophia; who was terri- 
bly alarmed leſt Lady Bellafton ſhould 
diſcover what ſhe knew already but too 
well. i 


Upon the Stairs Jones met his old Ac- 
quaintance Mrs. Honour, who, notwith- 
ſtanding 
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ſtanding all ſhe had ſaid againſt him, was 
now ſo well-bred to behave with great Ci- 
vility. This Meeting proved indeed a 
lucky Circumſtance, as he communicated 
to her the Houſe where he lodged, with 
which Sophia was unacquainted. 


CHAT XML 
In which the Thirteenth Book is concluded. 


HE elegant Lord Shaft/bary ſome- 

where objects to telling too much 
Truth: By which it may be fairly inferred, 
that, in ſome Caſes, to lie, is not only ex- 
cuſable but commendable. 


And ſurely there are no Perſons who may 
ſo properly challenge a Right to this com- 
mendable Deviation from Truth, as young 
Women in the Aﬀair of Lqve ; for which 
they may plead Precept, Education, and 
above all, the Sanction, nay, I may ſay, the 
Neceſſity of Cuſtom, by which they are re- 
ſtrained, not from ſubmitting to the honeſt 
Impulſes of Nature (for that would be 


a fooliſh Prohibition) but from owning 
them, ? 


3 We 


102 The HisvoRy of Book XIII. 


Me are not, therefore, aſhamed to ſay, 61 
that our Heroine now purſued the Dictates 
of the abovementioned Right Honourable 
Philoſopher. As ſhe was perfectly fatis- 
fied then, that Lady Bellaſton was igno 
rant of the Perſon of Jones, ſo ſhe de- 
termined to keep her in that Ignorance, 
though at the Expence of a little Fibbing. 


Jones had not been long gone, before 
Lady Bellaſton cry'd, Upon my Word, 


. a good pretty young Fellow; I wonder 0 
* who he is: For I don't remember ever * 
to have ſeen his Face before.” 6 

EF 

Nor I neither, Madam,“ cries Sophia. . 
I] muſt ſay he behaved very handſomely 
* m relation to my Note.” ; 

1 

Ves; and he 1s a very handſome Fel. 7 
* low,” ſaid the Lady; don't you think 2 
* ſo?” 

I did not take much Notice of him,” 
anſwered Sophia ; but I thought he ſeem- 
* ed rather awkward and ungenteel than !. 
 otherwiſe.* © 

* v 


* You are extremely rig ht,” cries Lady © © 
* Bellaſion : * You may ſee, by his Man- 
« per, 
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fler, that he hath not kept good Com- 
* pany. Nay, notwithſtanding his return- 
ing your Note, and refuling the Reward, 
« ] almoſt queſtion whether he is a Gentle- 
© man, have always obſerved there is 
© a Something in Perſons well-born, which 
© others can never acquire. I think I 
vill give Orders not to be at Home to 
© him.” | / 


* Nay ſure, Madam,“ anſwered Sophia, 
one can't ſuſpect after what he hath 
© done ;—— Beſides, if your Ladyſhip ob- 
« ſerved him, there was an Elegance in his 
* Diſcourſe, a Delicacy, a Prettineſs of 
n Expreſſion that, that 


I confeſs,“ ſaid Lady Bellaton, the 
Fellow hath Words And indeed, So- 
* phia, you muſt forgive me, indeed you 
* muſt.” | 


* I forgive your Ladyſhip !” faid Sophia. 


Ves indeed you muſt,* anſwered ſhe 
laughing; for 1 had a horrible Suſpicion 
* when I firſt came into the Room 1 


vow you mult forgive it; but I ſuſpect- 
ed it was Mr, Jones himſelf.? 


F 4 Did 


4 
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Did your Ladyſhip indeed?“ cries So- 


Phia, bluſhing, and affecting a Laugh, * 


« Yes, I vow I did,' anſwered ſhe, 
can't imagine what put+it into m 
Head : For, give the Fellow his due, he 
was genteelly dreſt; which, I think, dear 
Sophy, 1s not commonly the Caſe with 
your Friend. | 


This Raillery,* cries Sophia, is a lit- 
tle cruel, Lady Bellaſton, after my Pro- 
miſe to your Ladyſhip,” 


Not at all, Child,“ faid the Lady; 
It would have been cruel before; but af- 
ter you have promiſed me never to marry 
without your Father's Conſent, in which 
you know is implied your giving up 
Jones, ſure you can bear a little Raille- 
ry on a Paſſion which was pardonable e- 
nough in a young Girl in the Country, 
and of which you tell me you have fo 
entirely got the better. What muſt I 
think, my dear Sophy, if you cannot bear 
a little Ridicule even on his Dreſs? I 
ſhall begin to fear you are very far gone 


indeed ; and almoſt queſtion whether you 
have dealt ingenuouſly with me. 


© Indeed, 
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Indeed, Madam,“ cries Sophia, your 
&T adyſhip miſtakes me, if you imagine I 
had any Concern on his Account.“ 


On his Account ?* anſwered the Lady: 
* You muſt have miſtaken me; I went no 
* farther than his Dreſs ;—for I would not 
* injure your Taſte by any other Compa- 
* rifon —I don't imagine, my dear Sopby, 
if your Mr, Jones had been ſuch a Fellow 
© as this 


I thought,“ ſays Sophia, your La- 
* dyſhip had allowed him to be hand- 
ſome. 


0 Whom, pray ?* cried the Lady, haſtily. 


Mr. Jones, anſwered Sophia; —and 
immediately recollecting herſelf, Mr. 
Jones I— no, no; J aſk your Pardon 2—1 
; — the Gentleman Who Was juſt now 
© here 


«0 Sophy ! Sopby ” cries the Lady; * this 


Mr. Jones, Iam afraid, (till runs in your 
Head.“ 


* Then upon my Honour, Madam, 
ſaid Sophia, * Mr. Jones is as entirely in- 
F 5 different 
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* different to me, as the Gentleman who 
* juſt now left us.” | | 


Upon my Honour,“ ſaid Lady Bet 
laſten, I believe it. Forgive me, there- 
fore, alittle innocent Raillery; but I pro- 
* miſe you 1 will never mention his Name 
any more.“ 


And now the two Ladies ſeparated, in- 
finitely more to the Delight of Sepbia, than 
of Lady Bellaſton, who would willingly 
have tormented her Rival a little longer, 
had nct Buſineſs of more Importance called 
her away. As for Sophia, her Mind was 
not perfectly eaſy under this firſt Practice 
of Deceit; upon which, when ſhe retired 
to her Chamber, ſhe reflected with the 
higheſt Uncaſineſs and conſcious Shame. 
Nor could the peculiar Hardſhip of her 
Situation, and the Neceſſity of the Cafe, at 
all reconcile her Conduct to her Mind; 
the Frame of which was too delicate to bear 
the Thought of having been guilty of a 
Falſhood, however qualified by Circum- 

ſtances. Nor dil this Thought once ſuffer 
her to cloſe her Eyes during the whole ſuc- 
ceeding Night. 
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Containing two Days. 


CHAP. I. 


An Eſſay to prove that an Author will write 
the better, for having ſome Knowledge of 
the Subject on which be writes, 


| $ ſeveral Gentlemen in theſe Times, 
A by the wonderful Force of Genius 
only, without the leaſt Aſſiſtance 
of Learning, perhaps, without being well 
able to read, have made a conſiderable Fi- 
F 6 gure 
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gure in the Republic of Letters; the mo- 
dern Critics, 1 am told, have lately begun 
to aſſert, that all kind of Learning is en- 
tirely uſcleſs to a Writer; and, indeed, no 
other than a kind of Fetters on the natural 
Spritelinels and Activity of the Imagina- 
tion, which 1s thus weighed down, and pre- 
vented from ſoaring to thoſe high Flights 
which otherwile it would be able to reach. 


This Doctrine,” I am afraid, is, at pre- 
ſent, carried much too far: For why ſhould 
Writing differ ſo much from all other Arts? 
The Nimbleneſs of a Dancing- Maſter 1s 
not at all prejudiced by being taught to 
move; nor doth any Mechanic, I believe, 
' exerciſe his Tools the worſe by knowing 
how to uſe them, For my own Part, I 
cannot conceive that Homer or Virgil would 
have writ with more Fire, if, inftead of be- 

ing Maſters of all the Learning of their 
Times, they had really been as ignorant as 
moſt of the Authors of the preſent Age. 
Nor do I believe that all the Imagination, 
Fire, and Judgment of Pitt could have 
produced thoſe Orations that have made the 
Senate of England in theſe our Times a 
Rival in Eloquence to Greece and Rome, if 
he had not heen ſo well read in the Wri- 
tings of Demoſthenes and Cicero, as to have 
transfuled their whole Spirit into his 

Speeches, 
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Speeches, and with their Spirit, their 
Knowledge too. 


I would not here be underſtood to in- 
ſiſt on the ſame Fund of Learning in any 
of my Brethren, as Cicero perfwades us is 
neceſſary to the Compoſition of an Orator. 
On the contrary, very little Reading is, I 
conceive, neceſſary to the Poet, leſs to the 
Critic, and the leaſt of all to the Politician. 
For the firſt, perhaps, Byſſe's Art of Poe- 
try, and a few of our modern Poets, may 
ſuffice; for the ſecond, a moderate Heap 
of Plays; and for the laſt, an indifferent 
Collection of political Journals. 


To ſay the Truth, I require no. more 
than that a Man ſhould have ſome little 
Knowledge of the Subject on which he 
treats, according to the old Maxim of Law, 
Quam quiſque norit artem in ea ſe exerceat. 
With this alone a Writer may ſometimes 
do tolerably well; and indeed without this, 
all the other Learning in the World will 
ſtand him in little ſtead. 


For Inſtance, let us ſuppoſe that Homer 
and Virgil, Ariſtotle and Cicero, Thucydides 
and Livy could have met all together, and 
have clubbed their ſeveral Talents to have 
compoſed a Treatiſe on the Art of Danc- 


ing; 
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ing; I believe it will be readily agreed 
they could not have equalled the excellent 
Freatiſe which Mr. Eſſex hath given us on 


that Subject, entitled, The Rudiments of 


genteel Education. And, indeed, ſhould the 
excellent Mr, Broughton be prevailed on to 
ſet Fiſt to Paper, and to complete the a- 
boveſaid Rudiments, by delivering down 
the true Principles of Athletics, I queſtion 
whether the World will have any Cauſe to 
lament, that none of the great Writers, 
either ancient or modern, have ever treated 
about that noble and uſeful Art. 


To avoid a Multiplicity of Examples in 
fo plain a Caſe, and to come at once to my 
Point, I am apt to conceive, that one 
Reaſon why many Englih Writers have to- 
tally failed in deſcribing the Manners of 
upper Life, may poſſibly be, that in Reali- 
ty they know nothing of it. 


This is a Knowledge unhappily not in 
the Power of many Authors to arrive at, 
Books will give us a very imperfect Idea of 
it; nor will the Stage a much better: The 
fine Gentleman formed upon reading the 
former will almoſt always turn out a Pe- 
dant, and he who forms himſelf upon the 
latter, a Coxcomb, * 

Nos 


— — —— —— — n 81 


n „ „ 


ch. .. 4 FOUNDLING. rr 


Nor are the Characters drawn from 
theſe Models better ſupported. Vanbrugb 
and Congreve copied Nature; but they who 
copy them draw as unlike the preſent Age, 
as Hogarth would do if he was to paint a 
Rout or a Drum in the Dreſſes of Titian 
and of Vandyte. In ſhort, Imitation here 
will not do the Buſineſs. The Picture muſt 
be after Nature herſelf, A true Knowledge 
of the World is gained only by Converſa- 
tion, and the Manners of every Rank muſt 
be ſeen in order to be known, 


Now it happens that this higher Order of 
Mortals is not to be ſeen, like all the reſt 
of the Human Species, for nothing, in the 
Streets, Shops, and Coffee-houſes : Nor are 
they ſhewn, like the upper Rank of Ani- 
mals, for ſo much a Piece. In ſhort, this 
is a Sight to which no Perfoas are admitted, 
without one or other of theſe Qualifications, 
viz, either Birth or Fortune; or what is 
equivalent to both, the honourable Profeſſion 
of a Gameſter. And very unluckily for 
the World, Perſons ſo qualified, very ſel- 
dom care to take upon themſelves the bad 
Trade of Writing; which is generally en- 
tered upon by the lower and poorer Sort, 


T as 
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as it is a Trade which many think requires 
no Kind of Stock to ſet up with. 


Hence thoſe ſtrange Monſters in Lace 
and Embroidery, in Silks and Brocades, 
with vaſt Wigs and Hoops ; which, under 
the Name of Lords and Ladies, ſtrut the 
Stage, to the great Delight of Attornies 
and their Clerks in the Pit, and of Citizens 
and their Apprentices in the Galleries; and 
which are no more to be found in real Life, 
than the Centaur, the Chimera, or any o- 
ther Creature of mere Fiction. But to let 
my Reader into a Secret, this Knowledge 
of upper Life, though very neceſſary for 
the preventing Miſtakes, is no very great 
Reſource to a Writer whoſe Province is 


Comedy, or that Kind of Novels, which, 
like this I am writing, is of the comic 
Claſs. 


What Mr. Pope fays of Women is 
very applicable to moſt in this Station, who 
are indeed ſo entirely made up of Form 
and Affectation, that they have no Cha- 
racter at all, at leaft, none which appears. 
J will venture to ſay the higheſt Life is 
much the dulleſt, and affords very little 
Humour or Entertainment. The various 
Callings in lower Spheres produce the great 

Variety 


ch. 1. 4 FOUNDLING. 113 


Variety of humorous Character; whereas 
here, except among the few who are engaged 
in the Purſuit of Ambition, and the fewer 
ſtill who have a Reliſh for Pleaſure, all is 
Vanity and ſervile Imitation, Dreſſing and 
Cards, eating and drinking, bowing and 
curteſying, make up the Buſineſs of their 
Lives. 


Some there are however of this Rank, 
upon whom Paſſion exerciſes its Tyranny, 
and hurries them far beyond the Bounds 
which Decorum preſcribes ; of theſe, the 
Ladies are as much diſtinguiſhed by their 
noble Intrepidity, and a- certain ſuperior 
Contempt of Reputation, from the frail 
ones of meaner Degree, as a virtuous Wo- 
man of Quality is by the Elegance and 
Delicacy of her Sentiments from the honeſt 
Wife of a Yeoman or Shopkeeper, Lady 
Bellaſton was of this intre 0 Character; but 
let not my Country Readers conclude from 
her, that this is the general Conduct of 
Women of Faſhion, or that we mean to 
repreſent them as ſuch. They might as 
well ſuppoſe, that every Clergyman was 
repreſented by Thwackum, or every Soldier 
by Enſign Noriberton. s 

There 
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Thet< is not indeed a greater Error than 
that which univerſally prevails among the 
Vulgar, who borrowing their Opinion from 
fome ignorant Satyriſts, have affixed the 
Character of Lewdneſs to theſe Times. 
On the contrary, I am convinced there ne- 
ver was leſs of Love Intrigue carned 
on among Perſons of Condition, than 
now. Our preſent Women have been 
taught by their Mothers to fix their 
Thoughts only on Ambition and Vanity, 
and to deſpiſe the Pleaſures of Love as un- 
worthy their Regard ; and being afterwards, 
by the Care of ſuch Mothers, married with- 


out having Huſbands, they ſeem pretty 
well confirmed in the Juſtneſs of thoſe Sen- 


timents ; whence they content themſelves, 
for the dull Remainder of Life, with the 
Purſuit of more innocent, but I am afraid 


more childiſh Amuſements, the bare Men- 


tion of which would ill ſuit with che Dignity 
of this Hiſtory, In my humble Opinion, 
the true Characteriſtick of the preſent Beau 
Monde, is rather Folly than Vice, and the 


only Epithet which it deſerves is that of . 


Frivolcus. 
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Containing Letters and other Matters which 
attend Amours, 


ONE S had not long been at Home, 
before he received the following Let- 


ter. 


« I was never more ſurprized than when 
* I found you was gone. When you left 
the Room, I little imagined you intend- 
ed to have left the Houſe without ſeeing. 
me again. Your Behaviour is all of a 
Piece, and convinces me how much I 
* ought to deſpiſe a Heart which can doat 
upon an Idiot; though I know not whe- 
ther I ſhould not admire her Cunning 
more than her Simplicity: Wonderful 
both! For though ſhe underſtood not a 
Word of what paſſed between us, ſhe 
yet had the Skill, the Aſſurance, 
what ſhall I call it? to deny to 


* my Face, that ſhe knows you, or ever 
* {aw you before. Was this a Scheme 
* laid between you, and haye you been 

* baſe enough to betray me? O * 
: 6 
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I deſpiſe her, you, and all the World, 
but chiefly myſelf, for —— 1 dare not 
* write what I ſhould afterwards run mad 
to read; but remember, I can deteſt as 
* nolently as I have loved.” 


Zones had but little Time given him to 
reflect on this Letter, before a ſecond was 
brought him from the ſame Hand; and 


this, likewiſe, we ſhall ſet down in the pre- 
ciſe Words. 


When you conſider the Hurry of Spi- 
© rits in which I muſt have writ, you can- 
not be furpriſed at any. Expreſſions in my 
former Note. Yet, perhaps, on 
Reflection, they were rather too warm. 
At leaſt I would, if poſſible, think all 
* owing to the odious Playhouſe, and to 
© the Impertinence of a Fool, which de- 
© tained me beyond my Appointment. 
* How eaſy is it to think well of thoſe we 
© love? Perhaps you deſire I ſhould 
think ſo, I have reſolved to ſee you To- 
Night, ſo come to me immediately. 


P. S. I have ordered to be at Home to 
none but yourſelf, 


a 
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P. S. Mr. Jones will imagine I ſhall 
aſſiſt him in his Defence; for I be- 
© lieve he cannot deſire to impoſe on 


© me more than I deſire to impoſe on 
« myſelf. 


P. S. Come immediately.” 


To the Men of Intrigue I refer the Deter- 
mination, whether the angry or the ten- 
der Letter gave the greateſt Uneaſineſs to 
Jones, Certain it is, he had no violent 
Inclination to pay any more Viſits that 
Evening, unleſs to one ſingle Perſon. How- 
ever he thought hisHonour engaged,and had 
not this been Motive ſufficient, he would not 
have ventured to blow the Temper of Lad 
Bellaſton into that Flame of which he had 
Reaſon to think it ſuſceptible, and of which 
he feared the Conſequence might be a Diſ- 
covery to Sophia, which he dreaded. Af- 
ter ſome diſcontented Walks therefore a- 
bout the Room, he was preparing to depart, 
when the Lady kindly prevented him, not 
by another Letter, but by her own Preſence, 
She entered the Room very diſordered in 
her Dreſs, and very diſcompoſed in her 

Looks, 
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aid, 


chiding Face with me? 
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Locks, and threw herſelf into a Chair, 
where having recovered her Breath, ſhe 
* You ſee, Sir, when Women 
© have gone one Length too far, they will 
< ſtop at none. If any Perſon would have 
© ſworn this to me a Week ago, I would not 
© have believed it of myſelf,” I hope, Ma- 


© dam, ſaid Jones, my charming Lady 


© Bellaſton will be as difficult to believe any 
* thing againſt one who is ſo ſenſible of the 
many Obligations ſhe hath conferred up- 


on him. Indeed ! ſays ſhe, ſenſible 


© of Obligations! Did I expect to hear 
© ſuch cold Language from Mr. Jones? 
Pardon me, my dear Angel, faid he, if 
© aftertheLetters J have received, the Terrors 
of your Anger, though I know not how 


I have deſerved it' -— © And have I 
then, ſays ſhe with a Smile, ſo angry a 


Countenance ?— Have I really brought a 
If there 
* be Honour in Man, ſaid he, I have done 
© nothing to merit your Anger, — 
« You remember the Appointment you ſent 
me I went in Purſuance 
© ] beſeech you, cry*d ſhe, do not run 
* through the odious Recital ——— An- 
© fwer me but one Queſtion, and I ſhall 
be eaſy —— Have you not betrayed my 


Honour 
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* Honour to her ? — Jones fell upon his 
* Knees, and began to utter the moſt vio- 
© lent Proteſtations, when Partridge came 
*-dancing and capering into the Room, 
* like onedrunk with Joy, crying out, ſhe's 
found! ſhe's found! Here, Sir, here, 
* ſhe's here, — Mrs. Honour is upon the 
Stairs. Stop her a Moment, cries Janes, 
2 Here, Madam, ſtep behind the 
* Bed, I have no other Room nor Cloſet, 
nor Place on Earth to hide you in; ſure 
never was ſo damn'd an Accident. 
p. ud indeed ! faid the Lady as the 
went to her Place of Concealment; and 
preſently afterwards in came Mrs, Honour. 
* Hey day! ſays ſhe, Mr. Janes, what's 
the Matter? That impudent Raſ- 
cal, your Servant, would ſcarce Jet me 


tome up Stairs. 1 hope he hath not_ ” 


the ſame Reaſon now to keep me from 
* you as he had at Upton. —— 1 ſuppoſe . 
« you hardly expected to fee me; but you 
have certainly bewitched my Lady. Poor 
dear young Lady! To be ſure, I loves 
her as tenderly as if ſhe was my own Sif- 
* ter. Lord have Mercy upon you, if you 
don't make her a good {Huſband z and 
to be ſure, if you do not, nothing can 
i * 


* 


«7 
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be bad enough for you.“ Jones begged 
her only to whiſper, for that there was a 
* Lady dying in the next Room. A La- 
« dy ! cries ſne; ay, I ſuppoſe one of your 
Ladies. O Mr. Jones, there are 
too many of them in the World; I be- 
« lieve we are got into the Houſe of one, 
for my Lady Bellaſton I darſt to ſay is no 
better than the ſhould be. ——* Huſh! 
* huſh! cries Jones, every Word is over- 
heard in the next Room.“ I don't care 
© a Farthing, cries Honour, I ſpeaks no 
Scandal of any one; but to be ſure the 
© Servants makes no Scruple of ſaying as 
© how her Lady ſhip meets Men at another 
« Place where the Houſe goes under 
© the Name of a poor Gentlewoman, but 
her Ladyſhip pays the Rent, and many's 
«© the good Thing beſides, they ſay, ſhe hath 
© of her.” Here Jones, after expreſ- 
ſing the utmoſt Uneaſineſs, offered 
to ſtop her Mouth, < Hey day 


< why ſure Mr. Jones you will let me ſpeak, 
I ſpeaks no Scandal, for I only ſays what I 
© keard from others. — and thinks I to 
myſelf much good may it do the Gentle- 
* woman with her Riches, if ſhe comes by it 
* in ſuch a wicked Manner. To be ſure it is 

3 better 


SY 
T_T ll SE > 4 a 4 06 46 6c £ ff &- £28 


< OS „ << — 1 . aA 


2 


„„ 8 „ 


*B 


Ch. 2. ee FOUNDLING. 121 


* better to be poor and honeſt.” The Ser- 
* yants are Villains, cries Jones, and a- 
buſe their Lady unjuſtly —— Ay to be 
* ſure Servants are always Villains, and ſo 
my Lady ſays, and won't hear a Word 
* of iC-* No, I am convinced, ſays 
* Jones, my Sophia 1s above liſtening to 
* ſuch baſe Scandal.“ Nay, I believe it is 


no Scandal neither, cries Honour, for 


* why ſhould ſhe meet Men at another 
* Houſe? — It can never be for any Good : 
* for if ſhe had a lawful Deſign of being 
* courted, as to be ſure any Lady may law- 
* fully give her Company to Men upon 
that Account; why where can be the 
* Senſe? I proteſt, cries Jones, I can't 
* hear all this of a Lady of ſuch Honour, 
* and a Relation of Sophia; beſides you 
* will diſtract the poor Lady in the next 
© Room, 
* with me down Stairs, Nay, Sir, you 
* won't let me ſpeak, I have done—Here, 
Sir, is a Letter from my young Lady, — 
* what would ſome Men give to have this? 
But, Mr. Jones, I think you are not over 
and above generous, and yet I have heard 
* ſome Servants ſay ; but I am ſure you will 
do me the Juſtice to own I never ſaw the 
© Colour of your Money. Here Jones haſtily 


took the Letter, and preſently after flip'd 
five Pieces into her Hand, He then re- 
Vor. V. turned 


Let me intreat you to walk 
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turned a thouſand Thanks to his dear $4. 
pbia in a Whiſper, and begged her to leave 
him to read her Letter ; ſhe preſently de. 
parted, not without expreſſing much grate., 
ful Senfe of his Generoſity. 


Lady Bellaſton now came from behind 
the Curtain. How ſhall I deſcribe her 
Rage? Her Tongue was at firſt incapable 
of Utterance ; but Streams of Fire darted 
from her Eyes, and well indeed they might, 
for her Heart was all in a Flame, And 
now as ſoon as her Voice found Way, in- 
ſtead of expreſſing any Indignation againſt 
Honour, or her own Servants, ſhe began 
to attack poor Jones. You ſee, ſaid ſhe, 
* what I have ſacrificed to you, my Re- 
putation, my Honour, — gone for ever 
And what Return have I found? Neg- 
lected, lighted for a Country Girl, for 
an Idiot. What Neglect, Madam, or 
whatSlight, cries Jones, havel been guiltyof! 
— Mr. Jones, ſaid ſhe, it is in vain to dif 
ſemble, if you will make me eaſy, you 
mult entirely give her up; and as a Proof 
of your Intention, ſhew me the Letter, 
What Letter, Madam? ſaid Jones 
Nay, ſurely, ſaid ſhe, you cannot have 
the Confidence to deny your having re- 
< ceived a Eetter by the Hands of that 
* Trollop.* And can your Ladyſhip, cries 


« he 
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© he, aſk of me what I muſt part with 
my Honour before I grant? Have I act- 


ed in ſuch a Manner by your Ladylhip ? 


« Could I be guilty of betraying this poor 
innocent Girl to you, what Security could 
you have, that I ſhould not act the 
« fame Part by yourſelf? A Moment's 
Reflection will, I am fure, convince you, 
that a Man with whom the Secrets of a 
Lady are not ſafe, muſt be the moſt con- 
« temptible of Wretches, Very well, ſaid 
ſne I need not inſiſt on your becom- 
ing this contemptible Wretch in your 
own Opinion; for the Inſide of the Let- 
© ter could inform me of nothing mo e 
than I know already, I ſee the Footing 
you are upon.” Here enſued a long 
Converſation, which the Reader, who is 
not too curious, will thank me for not 
inſerting at length. It ſhall ſuffice theie- 
fore to inform him, that Lady Bellaſton 
grew more and more pacified, and at 
length believed, or affected to believe, his 
Proteſtations, that his meeting with Sophia 
that Evening was merely accidental, and e- 
very other Matter which the Reader alrea 
dy knows, and which as Jones ſet before 
her in the ſtrongeſt Light, it is plain that 
ſne had in Reality no Reaſon to be angry 
with him. 

G 2 She 
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She was not however in her Heart per- 
fectly ſatisfied with his Refuſal to ſhew her 
the Letter, ſo deaf are we to the cleareſt 
Reaſon, when it argues againſt our pre- 
. valling Paſſions. She was indeed well con- 
vinced that Sophia poſſeſſed the firſt Place 
in Fones's Affections; and yet, haughty 
and amorous as this Lady was, ſhe ſubmit- 
ted at laſt to bear the ſecond Place; or to 
expreſs it more properly in a legal Phraſe, 
was contented with the Poſſeſſion of that 
of which another Woman had the Rever- 
ſion. | | 


It was at length agreed, that Jones ſhould 
for the future viſit at the Houſe : for that 
Sophia, her Maid, and all the Servants 
would place theſe Viſits to the Account of 
Sophia ; and that ſhe herſelf would be con- 
fidered as the Perſon impoſed upon. 


This Scheme was contrived by the Lady, 
and highly reliſhed by Jones, who was in- 
deed glad to have a Proſpect of ſeeing 
his Sophia at any Rate ; and the Lady her- 


ſelf was not a little pleaſed with the Im- 


poſition on Sophia, which Jones, ſhe thought, 

could not poſſibly diſcover to her for his 

own Sake, | 
The 


vit 
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The next Day was appointed for the firſt 
Viſit, and then, after proper Ceremonials, 
the Lady Bellaſton returned Home. 


.. 
Containing various Matters. 


ONES was no ſooner alone, than he 
eagerly broke open his Letter, and 
read as follows. 


Sir, it is impoſſible to expreſs what I 
© have ſuffered ſince you left this Houſe; and 
as I have Reaſon to think you intend 
* coming here again, I have ſent Honour, 
though ſo late at Night, as ſhe tells me 


* ſhe knows your Lodgings,to prevent you. 


* I charge you, by all the Regard you 
* have for me, not to think of viſiting. 
here; for it will certainly be diſcovered ; 
© nay, I almoſt doubt from ſome Things 
* which have dropt from her Ladyſhip, 
© that ſhe is not already without ſome 
* Suſpicion, Something favourable per- 
© haps may happen; we muſt wait with 
Patience; but I once more entreat you, 
if you have any Concern for my Eaſe, 
* do not think of returning hither,” 
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This Letter adminiſtred the ſame Kind 


of Conſolation to poor Jones, which Job 


formerly received from his Friends. Be- 


ſides diſappointing all the Hopes which he 


promiſed to himſelf from ſeeing Sopbia, 
he was reduced to an unhappy Dilemma, 
with Regard to Lady Bellaſton; for there 
are ſome certain Engagements, which, as 
he well knew, do very difficultly admit of 
any Excuſe for the Failure; and to go, 
after the ſtrict Prohibition from Sophia, he 
was not to be forced by any human Power. 
Ar length, after much Deliberation, which. 
during that Night ſupply'd the Placeof Sleep, 
he determined to feign himſelf ſick : For this 
ſuggeſted itſelf as the only means of fail- 
ing the appointed Viſit, without incenſing 
Lady Bellaſton, which he had more than 
one Reaſon of deſiring to avoid. 


The firſt Thing however which he did 


in the Morning was to write an Anſwer 


to Sopbia, which he encloſed in one to. Ho- 
nour. He then diſpatched another to Lady 
Bellaſton, containing the abovementioned 
Excuſe ; and to this he foon received the 
tollowing Anſwer. 
. 


. 
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] am vexed that I cannot fee you here 
this Afternoon, but more concerned for 
the Occaſion z take great Care of your- 
ſelt, and have the beſt Advice, and I 
hope there will be no Danger. I am 
ſo tormented all this Morning with Fools, 


« that I have ſcarce a Moment's Time to 
« write to you, Adieu. 


P. S. I will endeavour to call on you 


this Evening at nine. Be ſure 
to be alone,” 


Mr. Jones now received a Viſit from 
Mrs. Miller, who, after ſome formal In- 
troduction, began the following Speech. 
] am very ſorry, Sir, to wait upon you 
* on ſuch an Occaſion; but I hope you 
© will conſider the ill Conſequence which it 
* muſt be to the Reputations of my poor 
Girls, if my Houſe ſhould once be talk- 
ed of as a Houſe of ill Fame. I hope 
you won't think me therefore guilty of 
* Impertinence, if I beg you not to brin 
* any more Ladies in at that Time of 
* Night. The Clock had ſtruck two be- 
fore one of them went away.“ *I do 
* aſſure you, Madam, ſaid Jones, the La- 
* dy who was here laſt Night, and who 
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ſtaid the lateſt (for the other only brought 


* mea Letter) is a Woman of very great 


* Faſhion, and my near Relation. I don't 
* know what Faſhion ſhe is of, anſwered 
Mrs. Miller, but I am ſure no Woman 
of Virtue, unleſs a very near Relation 
indeed, would viſit a young Gentleman 
at ten at Night, and ſtay four Hours in 
* his Room with him alone; beſides, Sir, 
* the Behaviour of her Chairmen ſhews 
* what ſhe was; for they did nothing but 
make Jeſts all the Evening in the Entry, 
and aſked Mr, Partridge in the hearing of 
« my own Maid, if Madam intended to 
, * Bay with his Maſter all Night ; with a 

great deal of Stuff not proper to be re- 

722 J have really a great Reſpect for 

« you, Mr. Jones, upon your own Ac- 
count, nay I have a very high Obliga- 
tion to you for your Generoſity to my 
Couſin. Indeed I did not know how ve- 

* ry good you had been till lately. Little 
did I imagine to what dreadful Courſes 
the poor Man's Diſtreſs had driven him. 
* Little did I think when you gave me the 
ten Guineas, that you had given them to 
© a Highwayman! O Heavens! What 
« Goodneſs have you ſhewn? How have 

you preſerved this Family. The Cha- 
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© ly given me of you, was, I find, ſtrict. 
ly true. And indeed if I had no 
© Obligation to you, my Obligations to 
© him are ſuch, that, on his Account, I 
* ſhould ſhew you the utmoſt Reſpect in 
* my Power, Nay, believe me, dear 
Mr. Jones, if my Daughters and my own 
© Reputation were out of the Caſe, I 
* ſhould, for your own Sake, be ſorry that 
© ſo pretty a young Gentleman ſhould con- 
© verſe with theſe Women; but if you 
© are reſolved to do it, I muſt beg you to 
* take another Lodging ; for I do not my- 
„ ſelf like to have ſuch Things carried on 
under my Roof; but more eſpecially up- 
on the Account of my Girls, who have 
little, Heaven knows, beſides their Cha- 
racters to recommend them.“ Jones ſtari- 
ed and changed Colour at the Name of All- 
worthy, Indeed, Mrs. Miller, anſwered 
© he a little warmly,. I do not take this at 
© all kind. I will never bring any Slander 
on your Houſe; but I mult inſiſt on ſee- 
© ing what Company I pleaſe in my own 
Room; and if that gives you any Of- 
© fence, I ſhall, as ſoon as I am able, look 
for another Lodging.“ I am ſorry we 
* muſt part then, Sir, ſaid ſhe, but I am 
& convinced Mr. Alworthy himſelf would 
* never come within my Doors, if he had 
| | G 5 the 
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* the leaſt Suſpicion of my keeping an ill 


Houſe. — + Very well, Madam, ſaid 
Jones,” — I hope, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, © you 
are not angry; for I would not ſor the 
World offend any of Mr. Allworthy's Fa. 
* mily. I have not ſlept a wink all Ni 
about this Matter. © I am ſorry, I have 
* diſturbed your Reſt, Madam,* ſaid Jones, 
but I beg you will ſend Partridge up to 
me immediately; which ſhe promiſed 
to do, and then with a very low Courteſy 
retired, 


As foon as Partridge arrived, Jones fell 
upon him in the moſt outrageous manner, 
— How often,” ſaid he, am I to ſuffer 
for your Folly, or rather for my own in 
* keeping you? Is that Tongue of yours 
* reſolved upon my Deſtruction ?—* What 
have I done, Sir?“ anſwered affrighted 
Partridge, Who was it gave you Authority 
* tomention the Story of the Robbery, or that 
* the Man you ſaw here was the Perſon ?? 
IJ Sir d' cries Partridge, * Now don't 
© be guilty of a Falſhood in denying it,” 
ſaid Jones. — If I did mention ſuch a 
Matter, anſwers Partridge, I am ſure, 
« I thought no Harm: For I ſhould not 
have opened my Lips, if it had not been 
to his own Friends and Relations, who, I 


unagined 
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imagined, would have let it go no far- 
ther. But I have a much heavier Charge 
© againſt you, cries Jones, than this. How 
durſt you, after all the Precautions 1 gave 
you, mention the Name of Mr. Allworthy 
in this Houſe? * Partridge denied that he 
ever had, with many Oaths. How elle,? 
faid Zones, * ſhould Mrs. Miller be acquaint- 
ed that there was any Connection between 
him and me? And it is but this Moment 
* ſhe told me, ſhe reſpected me on his Ac- 
count. O Lord, Sir,“ ſaid Partridge, 
] deſire only to be heard out; and to be 
* ſure, never was any thing ſo unfortunate z 
hear me but out, and you will own how 
© wrongfully you have accuſed me. When 
Mrs. Honour came down Stairs laſt Night, 
* ſhe met me in the Entry, and aſked me 
* when my Maſter had heard from Mr. All- 
* worthy; and tobe ſure Mrs. Miller heard 
the very Words; and the Moment Ma- 
dam Honour was gone, ſhe called me in- 
to the Parlour to her.? Mr. Partridge,” 
fays ſne, What Mr. Allwworthy is that the 
Gentlewoman mentioned? Is it the 
great Mr. Allworthy of Somerſetfhire ?* 
Upon my Word, Madam,“ ſays I, I 
* know nothing of the Matter. Sure,” 
fays ſhe, © your Maſter is not the Mr. 
Jones | have heard Mr. A!kvorthy talk of 


G 6 Upon 


132 The HISTORY of Book XIV, 
Upon my Word, Madam,“ fays I, 
© I knownothingof the Matter.“ —* Then,“ 
. * ſays ſhe, turning to her Daughter Nancy,” 
« ſays ſhe, as ſure as ten Pence this is the 
very young Gentleman, and he agrees 
exactly with the Squire's Deſcription.* The 
Lord above knows who it was told her, 
* for I am the arranteſt Villain that ever 
* walked upon two Legs if ever it came out 
of my Mouth.—1 promiſe you, Sir, I can 
keep a Secret when I am deſired, —Nay, 
Sir, ſo far was I from telling her any 
thing about Mr. Allworthy, that I told 
her the very direct contrary + For though 
I did not contradict it at that Moment, 
yet as ſecond Thoughts, they ſay, are beſt; 
* ſo when I came to conſider that ſome 
body muſt have informed her, thinks I 
« to myſelf, I will put an End to the Story, 
and ſo I went back again into the Par- 
jour ſome time afterwards, and ſays 
* I, Upon my word, ſays I, whoever, ſays 
J, told you that this Gentleman was Mr. 
© Tones, that is, ſays I, that this Mr. Jones 
was that Mr, Jones, told you a con- 
founded Lie; and I beg, ſays I, you will 
never mention any ſuch Matter, fays I: 
for my Maſter, ſays I, will think I muſt 
©.have told you ſo, and I defy any body 
in the Houſe, ever to ſay, I mentioned 
| an 
4 
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any ſuch Word. To be certain, Sir, it 
« is a wonderful Thing, and. I have been 
« thinking with myſelf ever ſince, how it 
« was ſhe came to know. it: not but I ſaw an 
© old Woman here t'other Day a begging 
at the Door, who looked as like her we 
« ſaw in Warwickſhire, that cauſed all that 
« Miſchief to us. To be ſure it is never 
good to paſs by an old Woman without 
giving her ſomething, eſpecially if ſhe 
6 looks at you; for all the World. ſhall 
never perſuade me but that they have a 
great Power to do. Miſchief, and to 
be ſure I ſhall never ſee an old Wo- 
man again, but I ſhall think to myſelf, 
* Infandum, Regina, jubes renouare Do- 
4 lorem. 


The Simplicity of Partridge ſet Jones a 
laughing, and put a final end to his Anger, 
which had indeed feldom any long Dura» 
tion in his Mind; and inſtead of com- 
menting on his Defence, he told him he in- 
tended preſently to leave thoſe Lodgings, 


and ordered him to go and endeavour to 
get him others, 


CHAP, 
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. 


Which we hope will be very attentively pe- 
ruſed by young People of both Sexes. 


ARTRIDGE hadno fooner left Mr. 
Jones, than Mr. Nightingale,with whom 

he had now contracted a great Intimacy, 
came to him, and after a ſhort Salutation, ſaid, 
* So Tom, I hear you had Company very 
© late laſt Night. Upon my Soul, you are 
* a happy Fellow, who have not been in 
« Town above a Fortnight, and can keep 
Chairs waiting at your Door till two in 
* the Morning.“ He then ran on with 
much common-place Raillery of the ſame 
Kind, till Jones at laſt interrupted: him, 
faying, * I ſuppoſe you have received all 
© this Information from Mrs. Miller, who 
© hath been up here a little while ago to 
give me Warning. The good Woman is 
© afraid, it ſeems, of the Reputation of her 
Daughters.“ O ſhe is wonderfully nice, 
fays Nightingale, upon that Account; if 
vyou remember, ſhe would not let Nancy go 
« with us to the Maſquerade,* * Nay, upon 
my Honour, I think ſhe's in the Right 
of it,“ ſays Jones; however I have taken 
her 
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* her at her Word, and have ſent Partridge 
to look for another Lodging.“ If you 
« will,” fays Nightingale, * we may, I be- 
© hieve, be again together; for to tell ybu' 
© a Secret, which I deſire you won't men- 
tion in the Family, I intend to quit the 
« Houſe to-day.” What, hath Mrs. 
Miller given you Warning too, my 
« Friend ?* cries Jones. No, anſwered 
the other; but the Rooms are not con- 
« venient enough.—Beſides, I am grown 
* weary of this part of the Town. I want 
to be nearer the Places of Diverſion ; 
ſo Iam going to Pallmall.” And do 
you intend to make a Secret of your go- 
ing away ?” ſaid Jones. I promiſe you,” 
anſwered Nightingale, I don't intend to 
* bilk my Lodgings; but I have a private 
Reaſon for not taking a formal Leave.” 
Not lo private,” anſwered Jones; © I pro- 
© miſe you, I have ſeen it ever ſince the 
« ſecond Day of my coming to the Houle. 
* — Here will be ſome wet Eyes on your 
* Departure.— Poor Nancy, I pity Ber, 
faith! Indeed, Jack, you have 
play'd the Fool with that Girl You. 
have given her a Longing, which I] am 
afraid nothing will ever cure her of.“ 
— Nightingale anſwered, * What the Devil 
would you have me do? Would you 
have me marry her to cure her? — 
No, 
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No, anſwered Jones, © I would not 
have had you make Love to her, as you 
© have often done in my Preſence, I have 
© been aſtoniſhed at the Blindneſs of her 
© Mother in never ſeeing it.* * Pugh, 
6. fee it! cries Nightingale, What the 
< the Devil ſhould ſhe ſee ?* Why ſee,” 
ſaid. Jones, that you have made her 
« Daughter diſtractedly in Love with you, 
© The poor Girl cannot conceal it a Mo- 
© ment, her Eyes are never off from you, 
and ſhe always colours every time you 
come into the Room, Indeed, I pity her 
© heartily ; for ſhe ſeems to be one of the 
" © beſt natured, and. honeſteſt of human- 
Creatures. And ſo, anſwered Night- 
« ingale, according to your Docttrine, one 
* muſt not amuſe one's ſelf by any 
common Gallantries with Women, for 
fear they ſhould fall in love with us.” 
Indeed, Fack,* ſaid Jones, you wilfully 
* miſunderſtand me; I do not fancy Wo- 
men are ſo apt to fall in love; but you 
© have gone far beyond commonGallantries.” 
©. — What do you ſuppole,” ſays Nightin- 
gale, that we have been a- bed together ? 
No, upen my Honour,“ anſwered Jones, 
very ſenouſly, * 1 do not ſuppoſe fo. ill of 
you; nay, I will go farther, I do not 
imagine you have laid a regular premedi- 
* tated Scheme for the Deſtruction of the 


© Quiet 
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Quiet of a poor little Creature, or have 
even foreſeen the Conſequence; for I am 
« ſure thou art a very good- natured Fellow, 
and ſuch a one can never be guilty of a 
Cruelty of that Kind; but at the ſame 
« time, you have pleaſed your own Vanity, 
«* without conſidering that this poor Girl 
* was made a Sacrifice to it; and while you 
have had no Deſign but of amuling an 
idle Hour, you have actually given her 
* Reaſon to flatter herſelf, that you had 
the moſt ſerious Deſigns in her Favour. 
© Prithee, Fack, anſwer me honeſtly ; To 
what have tended all thoſe elegant and 
* luſcious Deſcriptions of Happineſs ariſing 
from violent and mutual Fondneſs, all 
* thoſe warm Profeſſions of Tenderneſs, and 
© generous, diſintereſted Love? did you 
imagine ſhe would not apply them? or 
* ſpeak? ingenuouſly, did not you intend 
* ſhe ſhould?” Upon my Soul, Tom,” 
eries Nightingale, * I did not think this 
* was in thee. Thou wilt make an admira- 
© ble Parſon. — So, I ſuppoſe, you would 
* not go to Bed to Nancy now, if ſhe 
would let you? * — No,“ cries Jones, 
© may I be d—n'd if I would.” Tom, 
Lom, anſwered Nightingale, © laſt Night, 
remember laſt Night, 


When 
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When every Eye was clos'd, and the 
pale Moon, 


And filent Stars ſhone conſcious of the 
Theft. 


* Lookee, Mr. Nightingale,” ſaid Jones, 
* I am no canting Hypocrite, nor do [| 
© pretend to the Gift of Chaſtity, more 
than my Neighbours, I have been guilty 
* with Women, I own it; but am not con- 
* ſcious that I have ever injured any — nor 
* would I to procure Pleaſure to myſelf, be 


* knowingly the Cauſe of Miſery to any 


human Being. 


Well, well,“ ſaid Nightingale, © I be- 
© heve you, and I am convinced you acquit 
me of any ſuch Thing.“ 


. © Ido, from my Heart,“ anſwered Jones, 
© of having debauched the Girl, but not 
from having gained her Affections. 


If I have,“ faid Nightingale, * I am 
© ſorry for it; but Time and Abſence will 
* ſoon wear off fuch Impreſſions, It is a 
* Receipt I muſt take myſelf : For to con- 
* feſs the Truth to you — I never liked 
any Girl half ſo much in my whole = ; 

but 
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* but I muſt let you into the whole Secret, 
Jom. My Father hath provided a Match 
for me, with a Woman I never ſaw, and 
* ſhe is now coming to Town, in order for 
me to make my Addreſſes to her.“ 


At theſe Words Jones burſt into a loud 
Fit of Laughter; when Nightingale cried, 
—* Nay, prithee don't turn me into Ridi- 
* cule. The Devil take me if I am not 
* half mad about this Matter | My poor 
Nancy! Oh Jones, Jones, 1 wiſh I had a 
Fortune in my own Poſſeſſion,” 


« I heartily wiſh you had,“ cries Jones 3 
* for if this be the Caſe, I ſincerely pity 
* you both: But ſurely you don't intend to 
0 go. away without taking your Leave of 
6 > 


I would not,“ anfwered Nightingale, 
« undergo the Pain of taking Leave for 
* ten thouſand Pound ; beſides, I am con- 
* vinced, inſtead of anſwering any good 
« Purpoſe, it would only ſerve to inflame my 
* poor Nancy the more. | beg therefore, 
you would not mention a Word of it to- 
day, and in the Evening or to-morrow 
* morning I intend to depart,” 


Jones 
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Jones promiſed he would not, and ſaid, 
upon Reflection he thought, as he had de- 
termined and was obliged to leave her, 
he took the moſt prudent Method, 
He then told Nightingale, he ſhould be 
very glad to lodge in the fame Houſe with 
him ; and it was accordingly agreed be- 


tween them, that Nightingale ſhould procure 


him either the Ground Floor, or the two 
Pair of Stairs; for the young Gentleman 


himſelf was to occupy that which was be- 
tween them. 


This Nightingale, of whom we ſhall be 
preſently obliged to ſay a little more,was in 
the ordinary Tranſactions of Life a Man of 
ſtrict Honour, and what is more rare among 


young Gentlemen of the Town, one of 


ſtrict Honeſty too; yet in Affairs of Love 
he was ſome what loofer i in his Morals ;z not 
that he was even here as void of Principle 
as Gentlemen fometimes are, and oftner 
affect to be; but it is certain he had been 
guilty of ſome indefenſible Treachery to 
Women, and had in a certain Myſtery called 
making Love, practiced many Deceits, 
which if he had ufed in Trade he would 
12 counted the greateſt Villain upon 
arch. 


But 


Q 
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But as the World, I know not well for 
what Reaſon, agree to ſee this Treachery 
in a better Light, he was ſo far from being 
aſhamed of his Iniquities of this Kind, that 
he gloried in them, and would often boaſt of 
his Skill in gaining of Women, and his 
Triumphs over their Hearts, for which he 
had before this time received ſome Rebukes 
from Jones, who always expreſt great 
Bitterneſs againſt any Mifbehaviour to the 
fair Part of the Species, who, if conſidered, 
he ſaid, as they ought to be, in the Light 
of the deareſt Friends, were to be culti- 
vated, honoured, and careſſed with the ut- 
moſt Love and Tenderneſs; but if regard- 
ed as Enemies, were a Conqueſt of which 
a Man ought rather to be aſhamed than tg 
value himſelf upon it, 


CHAP; 
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CHAP. V. 
A ſhort Account of the Hiſtory of Mys. 
iller. 


ONES this Day eat a pretty good Din- 

ner for a ſick Man, that is to ſay, the 
larger Half of a Shoulder of Mutton. In 
the Afternoon he received an Invitation 
from Mrs. Miller to drink Tea: For that 
good Woman having learnt, either by 
Means of Partridge, or by ſome other 
Means natural or ſuper-natural, that he 
had a Connection with Mr. £/worthy, could 
not endure the Thoughts of parting with 
him in an angry Manner. 


Jones accepted the Invitation; and no 
ſooner was the Tea-kettle removed, and 
the Girls ſent out of the Room, than the 
Widow, without much Preface, began as 
follows: Well, there are very ſurprizing 
* Things happen in this World; but cer- 
* tainly it is a wonderful Buſineſs, that I 
© ſhould have a Relation of Mr. Al/voorthy 
in my Houſe, and never know any 
* Thing of the Matter. Alas! Sir, you 
little imagine what a Friend that beſt of 

Gentle- 
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Gentlemen hath been to me and mine, 
« Yes, Sir, I am not aſhamed to own it; 
it is owing to his Goodneſs, that I did 
© not long ſince periſh for Want, and leave 
© my poor little Wretches, two deſtitute, 
« helpleſs, friendleſs Orphans, to the Care, 
© or rather to the Cruelty of the World. 


< You muſt know, Sir, though I am 
no reduced to get my Living by letting 
* Lodgings, I was born and bred a Gentle- 
* woman, My Father was an Officer of 
© the Army, and died in a conſiderable 
Rank: But he lived up to his Pay; and 
as that expired with him, his Family, at 
his Death, became Beggars. We were 

* three Siſters. One of us had the 
Luck to die ſoon afterwards of the Small- 
* pox: A Lady was fo kind to take the 
* ſecond out of Charity, as ſhe ſaid, to 
* wait upon her, The Mother of this Imdy 
© had been a Servant to my Grandmother ; 
and having inherited a vaſt Fortune from 
her Father, which he had got by Pawn- 
* broking, was married to a Gentleman of 
great Eſtate and Faſhion, She uſed my 
* Siſter ſo barbarouſly, often upbraiding her 
* with her Birth and Poverty, calling her 
© in Derifion a Gentlewoman, that I be- 
* lieve ſhe at kngth broke the Heart * 
the 
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the poor Girl. In ſhort, ſhe likewiſe died 
within a Twelvemonth after my Father, 
Fortune thought proper to provide better 
for me, and within a Month from his De- 
ceaſe I was married to a Clergyman, who 
had been my Lover a long Time before, 
and who had been very ill-uſed by my 
Father on that Account ; for though my 
poor Father could not give any of us a 
Shilling, yet he bred us up as delicately, 
conſidered us, and would have had us 
conſider ourſelves as highly, as if we had 
been the richeſt Heireſſes. But my dear 
Huſband forgot all this Uſage, and the 
Momerit we were become fatherleſs, he 
immediately renewed his Addreſſes to me 
ſo warmly, that I, who always liked, 
and now more than ever eſteemed him, 
ſoon comply'd. Five Years did I live in 
a State of perfect Happineſs with that 
beſt of Men, till at laſt Oh ! cruel, 
cruel Fortune that ever ſeparated us, that 
deprived me of the kindeſt of Huſbands, 
and my poor Girls of the tendereſt Pa- 
rent, —O my Girls! you never 
knew the Bleſſing which ye loſt. I am 
aſhamed, Mr, Jones, of this womaniſh 
Weakneſs; but I ſhall never mention 
him without Tears,” * I ought ra- 


ther, Madam, ſaid Jones, to be aſham- 


ed 
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* ed that I do not accompany you. — 
Well, Sir,“ continued ſhe, I was now 
left a ſecond Time in a much worſe Con- 
dition than before; beſides the terrible 
* Affliction I was to encounter, I had now 
* two Children to provide for; and was, 
if poſſible, more pennyleſs than ever, 
* when that great, that good, that glorious 
Man, Mr. Allworthy, who had ſome 
* little Acquaintance with my Huſband, 
* accidentally heard of my Diſtreſs, and 
* immediately writ this Letter to me, Here, 
Sir; here it is; I put it into my Pocket 
© to ſhew it you. Thus is the Letter, Sir; 
] muſt and will read it you. Madam, 
« I heartily condole with you on your late 
« grievous Loſs, which your own good 
« Senſe, and the excellent Leſſons you muſt 
e have learnt from the worthieſt of Men, 
« will better enable you to bear, than any 
„% Advice which I am capable of giving. 
„% Nor have I any Doubt that you, whom 
„% have heard to be the tendereſt of 
%% Mothers, will ſuffer any immoderate In- 
« dulgence of Grief to prevent you from 
« diſcharging your Duty to thoſe poor In- 
„ fants, who now alone ſtand in Need of 
* your Tenderneſs. 


Vol. V. H How - 
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* However, as you muſt be ſuppoſed 
<« at preſent to be incapable of much world. 
ly Conſideration, you will pardon my 
“ having ordered a Perſon to wait on you, 
e and to pay you Twenty Guineas, which 
« 1] beg you will accept 'till I have the 
« Pleaſure of ſeeing you, and believe me 


<« to be, Madam, Sc. 


This Letter, Sir, 1 received within a 

« Fortnight after the irreparable Loſs I have 
© mentioned, and within a Fortnight after- 
< wards, Mr. Allwort hy, the bleſſed Mr. 
e Alkworthy, came to pay me a Viſit, when 
© he placed me in the Houſe you now ſee 
me, gave me a large Sum of Money to 
« furniſh it, and ſettled an Annuity of 50/, 
a Year upon me, which | have conſtantly 
received ever ſince. Judge then, Mr, 
Jones, in what Regard 1 muſt hold : 
© Benefactor, to whom I owe the Preſerva- 
tion of my Life, and of thoſe dear Chil: 
s dren, for whole Sake alone my Life 1s 
valuable. Do not, therefore, think me 
s impertinent, Mr. Jones, (ſince I muſt &- 
© teem one for whom I know Mr. Allzwor- 
£ ;hy hath ſo much Value) if I beg you not to 
* converſe with theſe wicked Women, You 

ate a young Gentleman, and do not _ 

s 
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* half their artful Wiles. Do not be angry 
i with me, Sir, for what I ſaid upon ac- 
count of my Houſe ; you muſt be ſenſi- 
ble it would be the Ruin of my poor, 
„dear Girls. Beſides, Sir, you cannot but 
h be acquainted, that Mr. A//worthy him- 
e lf would never forgive my conniving 
e at ſuch Matters, and particularly with 

you. 


2 Upon my Word, Madam,“ ſaid Jones, 
e ¶ you need make no farther Apology ; nor 
r-M* dol in the leaſt take any Thing ill you 
r. have ſaid; but give me Leave, as no one 
en can have more Value than myſelf for Mr. 
ce Allworthy, to deliver you from one Miſ- 
take, which, perhaps, would not be al- 
together for his Honour: I do aſſure 
you, I am no Relation of his. 


* Alas! Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, ] know you 
va: are not. 1 know very well who you are; 
nl. for Mr. Allworthy hath told me all: But 
I do aſſure you, had you been twenty 
me Times his Son, he could not have ex- 
&- ¶ preſſed more Regard for you, than he 
r- hath often expreſſed in my Preſence. 
to Vou need not be aſhamed, Sir, of what 
ou you are; I promiſe you no good Perſon 
on will eſteem you the leſs on that Account. 
jalf H 2 | No, 
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No, Mr. Jones; the Words diſhonoura- 
* ble Birth are Nonſenſe, as my dear, dear 
* Huſband uſed to ſay, unleſs the Word 
diſhonourable be applied to the Pa- 
rents; for the Children can derive no 
real Diſhonour from an Act of which they 
are entirely innocent,” 


* 


R $8 xS 


Here Jones heaved a deep Sigh, and then 
ſaid, Since I perceive, Madam, you really 
do know me, and Mr. Allworthy hath 
thought proper to mention my Name to 
you; and ſince you have been fo explicit 
with me as to your own Affairs, I will 
* acquaint you with ſome more Circum- 
«* ſtances concerning myſelf.” And theſe 
Mrs. Miller having expreſſed great Deſire 
and Curioſity to hear, he began and related 
to her his whole Hiſtory, without once 
mentioning the Name of Sopbia. 


There is a Kind of Sympathy in honeſt 
Minds, by Means of which they -give an 
eaſy Credit to each other, Mrs. Miller be- 
heved all which Jones told her to be true, 
and expreſt much Pity and Concern for 
him. She was beginning to comment on the 
Story, but Jones interrupted her: For as the 
Hour of Aſſignation now drew nigh, he 


began to ſtipulate for a ſecond * 
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with the Lady that Evening, which he pro- 
miſed ſhould be the laſt at her Houſe ; 
ſwearing, at the ſame. Time, that ſhe was 
one of great Diſtinction, and that nothing 
but what was entirely innocent was to pals 
between them; and 1 do firmly believe he 
intended to keep his Word. 


Mrs. Miller was at length prevailed on, 
and Jones departed to his Chamber, where 
he ſat alone till Twelve o' Clock, but no 
Lady Bellaſton appeared. 


As we have ſaid that this Lady had a 
great Affection for Jones, and as it muſt 
have appeared that ſhe really had ſo, the 
Reader may perhaps wh at the firſt 
Failure of her Appointment, as ſhe ap- 
prehended him to be confined by Sickneſs, 
a Seaſon when Friendſhip ſeems moſt to re- 
quire ſuch Viſits. This Behaviour, there- 
fore, in the Lady, may, by ſome, be con- 
demned as unnatural ; but that is not our 


Fault; for our Buſineſs is only to record 
Truth, 


H 3 CHAP. 
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c HAP. VI. 


Containing a Scene which we dcubt not will 
offeft all our Readers. 


R. Jenes cloſed not his Eyes during 

all the former Part of the Night; 

not owing to any Uneaſineſs which he con- 
ceived at being diſappointed by Lady Bel- 
lajion ; nor was Scphia herſelf, though moſt 
of his waking Hours were juſtly to be 
charged to her Account, the preſent Cauſe 
of diſpelling his Slumbers. In Fact, poor 
Jones was one of the beſt-natured Fellows 
alive, and had all that Weakneſs which is 
called Compaſſion, and which diſtinguiſhes 
this imperfect Character from that noble 
Firmneſs of Mind, which rolls a Man, as 
it were, within himſelf, and, like a poliſh- 


ed Bowl, enables him to run through the 


World without being once ſtopped by the 
Calamities which happen to others. He 
could not help, therefore, compaſſionating 
the Situation of poor Nancy, whoſe Love 
for Mr. Nightingale ſecmed to him fo appa- 
rent, that he was aſtoniſhed at the Blind- 
neſs of her Mother, who had more than 


once, the preceding Evening, ren to 
\ . m 
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him the great Change in the Temper of her 
Daughter, who from being,“ ſhe ſaid, © one 
© of the livelieſt, merrieſt Girls in the 
World, was, on a ſudden, become all 
Gloom and Melancholy.” 


Sleep, however, at length got the bet- 
ter of all Reſiſtance; and now, as if he 
had really been a Deity, as the Ancients 
imagined, and an offended one too, he 
ſcemed to enjoy his dear-bought Conqueſt. 
——To ſpeak ſimply, and without any 
Metaphor, Mr. Jones ſlept *till Eleven the 
next Morning, and would, perhaps, have 
continued in the ſame quiet Situation much 


longer, had not a violent Uproar awaken- 
ed him, 


Partridge was now*ſummoned, who, be- 
ing aſked- what was the Matter, anſwered, 
* That there was a dreadful Hurricane be- 
low Stairs; that Miſs Nancy was in Fits; 
* and that the other Siſter and the Mother 
* were both crying and lamenting over her. 
Jones expreſſed much Concern at this News, 
which Pariridge endeavoured to relieve, by 
ſaying, with a Smile, * He fancied the 
young Lady was in no Danger of Death; 
for that Suſan (which was the Name of 
the Maid) had given him to underſtand; 
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it was nothing more than a common 
Affair. In ſhort,” ſaid he, Miſs Nancy 
* hath had a Mind to be as wile as 
her Mother, that's all. She was a little 
* hungry, it ſeems, and ſo ſat down to 
Dinner before Grace was ſaid, and ſo there 
is a Child coming for the Foundling Hoſ- 
pital.“ Prithee leave thy ſtupid jeſt- 
ing, ' cries ones ; is the Miſery of theſe 
poor Wretches a Subje& of Mirth ? Go 
immediately to Mrs, Miller, and tell her, 
* ] beg Leave, Stay, you will make 
* ſome Blunder, I will go myſelf ; for ſhe 
deſired me to breakfaſt with her.“ He 
then roſe and dreſſed himſelf as faſt as he 
could; and while he was dreſſing, Par- 
tridge, notwithſtanding many ſevere Re- 
bukes, could not avoid throwing forth cer- 
tain Pieces of Brutality, commonly called 
Jeſts, on this Occaſion. Jones was no ſoon- 
er dreſſed than he walked down Stairs, and 
knocking at the Door was preſently admitted, 
by the Maid, into the outward Parlour, which 
was as empty of Company as it was of any 
Apparatus for eating. Mrs. Miller was in 
the inner Room with her Daughter, whence 
the Maid preſently brought a Meſſage to 
Mr. Jones, that her Miſtreſs hoped he 
Vwould excuſe the Diſappointment, but an 
Accident had happened, which made it 

im- 


* 
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* impoſſible for her to have the Pleaſure of 
* his Company at Breakfaſt that Day, and 
© begged his Pardon for not ſending him 
* up Notice ſooner.“ Jones deſired ſhe 
* would give herſelf no Trouble about any 
Thing fo trifling as his Diſappointment ; 
that he was heartily ſorry for the Occaſion ; 
* and that if he could be of any Service to 
© her, ſhe might command him.“ He had 
ſcarce ſpoke theſe Words, when Mrs. Mil- 
ler, who heard them all, ſuddenly threw 
n the Door, and coming out to him, 

in a Flood of Tears, ſaid. O Mr. 
Jones, you are certainly one of the beſt 
young Men alive. I give you a thouſand 
* Thanks for your kind Offer of your Ser- 
© vice; but, alas! Sir, it is out of your 
Power to preſerve my poor Girl. -O my 
Child, my Child ! She is undone, ſhe is 
* ruined for ever!! I hope, Madam, 
faid Jones, no Villain' O Mr. Jones, 
faid ſhe, that Villain who Yeſterday left 
* my Lodgings, hath betrayed my poor 
Girl; hath deſtroyed her, I know you 
* are a Man of Honour, You have a 
* good—a noble Heart, Mr. Jones. The 
* Actions to which I have been myſelf a 
* Witneſs, could proceed from no other. 
I will tell you all: Nay, indeed, it is im. 
* poſſible, after what hath happened, to 
H 5 * keep 
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keep it a Secret. That Nightingale, that 
* barbarous Villain hath undone my Daugh- 
ter. She is—ſhe is—oh ! Mr. Jones, my 
Girl is with Child by him; and in that Con- 
dition he hath deſerted her. Here! here, 
* Sir, is his cruel Letter; read it, Mr. 
© Fones, and tell me if ſuch another Mon- 
* {ter lives.“ The Letter was as follows: 


a. @ '> a ©» = 


© Dear Nancy, 

As I found it impoſſible to mention to 
vou what J am afraid will be no leſs ſhock- 
ing to you, than it is to me, I have tak- 
en this Method to inform you, that my b 
Father inſiſts upon my immediately pay- 1 
ing my Addreſſes to a young Lady of 6 
* Fortune, whom he hath provided for g 
my I need not write the deteſted N 
Word. Your own good Underſtanding 6 
* will make you ſenſible, how entirely Iam WW * 
obliged to an Obedience, by which I ſhall e 
* 0 
= . 
6 0 
. L 
* 0 

{ 


be for ever excluded from your dear 
Arms. The Fondneſs of your Mother 
may encourage you to truſt her with the 
unhappy Conſequence of our Love, which 
may be caſily kept a Secret from the 
World, and for which I will take Care to 
provide, as I will for you. I wiſh you 
2 my feel leſs on this Account than I have 
.* ſuffered : But ſummon all your Fortitude 
3 to 
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* to your Aſſiſtance, and forgive and for- 
get the Man, whom nothing but the 
* Proſpect of certain Ruin, could have for- 
* ced to write this Letter, I bid you for- 
get me, I mean only as a Lover; but 
* the beſt of Friends you ſhall ever 
find in 


Your faithful, tho a 
J. N. 


When Jones had read this Letter, they 
both ſtood filent during a Minute, look- 
ing at each other; at laſt he began thus: 
I cannot expreſs, Madam, how much 1 
am ſhocked at what I have read; yet let 
* me beg you, in one Particular, to take 
the Writer's Advice. Conſider the Re- 
putation of your Daughter, It is gone, 
tit is loſt, Mr. Jones, cry*d ſhe, as well as her 
Innocence. She received che Letter in a 
Room: full of Company, and immediate- 
ly ſwooning away upon opening it, the 
Contents were known to every one pre- 
* ſent, But the Loſs of her Reputation, 
© bad as it is, is not the worſt; I ſhall loſe 
my Child; ſhe hath attempted twice to 
« deſtroy herſelf already : And though ſhe 
© hath been hitherto prevented, vows ſhe 

H 6 ol vs 


1 


86 The HISTORY of Book XIV. 


- will not out-live it; nor could I myſelf 
out- live any Accident of that Nature.— 
— What then will become of my little 
Betſy, a helpleſs, infant Orphan? And 
the poor, little Wretch will, I believe, 
break her Heart atthe Miſerics with which 
ſhe fees her Siſter and myſelf diſtracted, 
while ſhe is ignorant of the Cauſe.— 0 
*tis the moſt ſenſible, and the beſt-na- 
tured little Thing. The barbarous cruel 
hath deſtroyed us all. O my poor 
Children! Is this the Reward of all my 
Cares? Is this the Fruit of all my 
Proſpects? Have I fo cheerfully under- 
gone all the Labours and Duties of 
a Mother? Have I been ſo tender of 
their Infancy, ſo careful of their Educa- 
* tion? Havel been toiling ſo many Years, 
* denying myſelf even the Conveniencies of 
Life to provide ſome little Suſtenance 
for them, to loſe one or both in ſuch a Man- 
„ner?“ © Indeed, Madam, ſaid Jones, with 
Tears in his Eyes, I pity you from my 
Soul. O Mr. Jones, anſwered ſhe, 
even you, though I know the Goodneſs 
* of your Heart, can have no Idea of 
« what I feel. The beſt, the kindeſt, the 
* moſt dutiful of Children, O my poor 
* Nancy, the Darling of my Soul ; the De- 
* light of my Eyes; the Pride of my 
2 « Heart: 
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Heart: Too much, indeed, my Pride; 
for to thoſe fooliſn, ambitious Hopes, a- 
riſing from her Beauty, I owe her Ruin. 
* Alas! I ſaw with Pleaſure the Liking 
* which this young Man had for her. 
I thought it an honourable Affection; 
* and flattered my fooliſh Vanity with 
* the Thoughts of ſeeing her married 
* to one ſo much her ſuperior. And a 
* thouſand Times in my Preſence, nay, of- 
ten in yours, he hath endeavoured to 
* ſooth and encourage theſe Hopes by the 
* moſt generous Expreſſions of difintereſted 
Love, which he hath always directed to 
* my poor Girl, and which 1, as well as 
© ſhe, believed to be real. Could I have 
believed that theſe were only Snares laid 
to betray the Innocence of my Child, 
* and for the Ruin of us all?” At 
theſe Words little Betſy came running in- 
to the Room, crying, Dear Mamma, 
for Heaven's Sake come to my Siſter, 
© for ſhe is in another Fit, and my Couſin 
© can't hold her.?“ Mrs. Miller immedi- 
ately obeyed the Summons; but firſt or- 
dered Betſy to ſtay with Mr. Jones, and 
begged him to entertain her a few Mi- 
nutes, ſaying, in the moſt pathetic Voice, 
Good Heaven |! let me preſerve one of my 
Children at leaſt,” 


Jones, 
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Fones, in Compliance with this Requeſt, 
did all he could to comfort the little Girl, 
though he was, in Reality, himſelf very 
highly affected with Mrs, Miller's Story, 
He told her, her Siſter would be very 
© well again ſoon : That by taking on in 
© that Manner, ſhe would not only make 
© her Siſter worſe, but make her Mo- 
© ther ill too.“ Indeed, Sir,* ſays ſhe, 
] would not do any Thing to hurt them 
for the World. I would burſt my Heart, 
© rather than they ſhould ſee me cry. But 
my poor Siſter can't ſee me cry.---I am 
afraid ſhe will never be able to ſee me 
cry any more. Indeed, I can't part with 
© her; indeed I can't.----And then -poor 
* Mamma too, what will become of her? 
he ſays ſhe will die too, and 
© leave me; but I am reſolved I won't be 
© left behind. And are you not afraid 
© to die, my little Betſy ?* ſaid Jones. 
Tes,“ anſwered ſhe, © I was always a- 
© fraid to die; becauſe I muſt have left my 
Mamma, and my Siſter ; but I am not 
© afraid of going any where with thoſe I 
= love.” 855 


a 


Jones was fo pleaſed with this Anſwer, 
that he eagerly kiſſed the Child; and ooo 
er 
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after Mrs. Miller returned, ſaying, She 
© thanked Heaven Nancy was now come to 
« herſelf, And now, Betſy,” ſays ſhe, © you 
may go in, for your Siſter is better, and 
© longs to ſee you.“ She then turned to 
Jones, and began to renew her Apologies 
fer having diſappointed him of his Break- 
fait 


© I hope, Madam,” ſaid Jones, I ſhall 
have a more exquiſite Repaſt than any 
you could have provided for me. This, 
] aſſure you, will be the Cafe, if I can do 
© any Service to this little Family of Love. 
But whatever Succeſs may attend my En- 
deavours, I am reſolved to attempt it, I 
am very much deceived in Mr. Nightin- 
« gale, if, notwithſtanding what hath hap- 
« pened, he hath not much Goodneſs of 
© Heart at the Bottom, as well as a v 
violent Affection for your Daughter. If 
this be the Caſe, I think the Picture which 
* 1 ſhall lay before him, will affect him, 
* Endeavour, Madam, to comfort yourſelf 
and Miſs Nancy, as well as you can. I 
vill go inſtantly in queſt of Mr. Nijghtin« 
* gale, and I hope to bring you good 
News.“ 


— 
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Mes. Miller fell upon her Knees, and in- 
voked all the Bleſſings of Heaven upon 
Mr. Jones; to which ſhe afterwards added 
the moſt paſſionate Expreſſions of Gratitude, 
He then departed to find Mr. Nightingale, 
and the good Woman returned to comfort 
her Daughter, who was ſomewhat cheared 
at what her Mother told her ; and both join- 
ed in reſounding the Praiſes of Mr. Jones. 


CHAP. VE 


The Interview between Mr. Jones and Mr. 
Nightingale. 


HE Good or Evil we confer on o- 
thers, very often, I belieye, recoils 
on ourſelves. For as Men of a benign Diſ- 
poſition enjoy their own Acts of Beneficence, 
equally with thoſe to whom they are done, 
ſo there are ſcarce any Natures fo entirely 


diabolical, as to be capable of doing Inju- 


nes,” without paying themſelves ſome Pangs, 
for the Ruin which they bring on their 
Fellow-Creatures. | 


Mr. Nightingale, at leaſt, was not fuch a 
Perſon, On the contrary, Jones found him 
in 
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in his new Lodgings, ſitting melancholy by 
the Fire, aad ſilently lamenting the unhap- 
py Situation in which he had placed poor 
Nancy. He no ſooner faw his Friend ap- 
pear, than he roſe haſtily to meet him; and 
after much Congratulation faid, Nothing 
could have been more opportune than 
* this kind Viſit; for I was never more in 
the Spleen in my Life.” 


© I am ſorry,” anſwered Jones, that 1 
bring News very unlikely to relieve you; 
* nay, what I am convinced muſt, of all o- 
ther, ſhock you the moſt. However, it 
is neceſſary you ſhould know it. With- 
out further Preface then, I come to you, 
Mr. Nightingale, from a worthy Family, 
* which you have involved in Miſery and 
Ruin.“ Mr. Nightingale changed Colour 
at theſe Words; but Jones, without re- 
garding it, proceeded, in the liveheſt Man- 
ner, to paint the tragical Story, with 
which the Reader was acquainted in the laſt 
Chapter, N 


Nightingale never once interrupted the 
Narration, though he diſcovered violent 
Emotions at many Parts of it. But when 
it was concluded, after fetching a deep 2 * 


- 
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he ſaid, What you tell me, my Friend, 
affects me in the tendereſt Manner. Sure 
© there never was ſo curſed an Accident as 
* the poor Girl's betraying my Letter, Her 
Reputation might otherwiſe have been 
© ſafe, and the Affair might have remained 
a profound Secret; and then the Girl 
might have gone off never the worſe ; 
© for many ſuch Things happen in this 
© Town; and if the Huſband ſhould ſuſ- 
ſpect a little, when it is too late, it 
* will be his wiſer Conduct to conceal 
his Suſpicion both from his Wife and 
the World.“ 


Indeed, my Friend,“ anſwered Jones, 
* this could not have been the Caſe with 
your poor Nancy. You have ſo entirely 
© gained her Affections, that it is the Loſs 
of you, and not of her Reputation, which 
© afflicts her, and will end in the Deſtruc- 
tion of her and her Family.“ © Nay, for 
that Matter, I promiſe you, cries Night- 
gale, * ſhe hath my Affections ſo abſolute- 
© ly, that my Wife, whoever ſhe is to be, 
© will have very little Share in them.” 
And is it poſſible then,” ſaid Jones, you 
can think of deſerting her?* Why 
what can I do?? anſwered the * 

8 
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* Aſk Miſs Nancy ;* replied Jones warmly. 
* In the Condition to which you have reduc- 
© ed her, I ſincerely think ſhe ought to deter- 
* mine what Reparation you ſhall make her. 
* Her Intereſt alone, and not yours, ought 
to be your ſole Conſideration. But if you 
* aſk me what you ſhall do; what can you 
do leſs,” cries Jones, than fulfil the Ex- 
« pectations of her Family, and her own. 
© Nay, and I ſincerely tell you, they were 
mine too, ever ſince I firſt ſaw you to- 
* gether. You will pardon me, if I pre- 
* ſume on the Friendſhip you have favour- 
+ ed me with, moved as I am with Com- 
* paſſion for thoſe poor Creatures. But 
your own Heart will beſt ſuggeſt to you, 
* whether you have never intended, by 
your Conduct, to perſuade the Mother, as 
well as the Daughter, into an Opinion, 
that you deſigned honourably: And if 
* ſo, though there may have been no di- 
rect Promiſe of Marriage in the Caſe, I 
vill leave to your own good Underſtand- 


* ing, how far you are bound to pro- 
* ceed.* 


* Nay, I muſt not only confeſs what 
© you have hinted,” ſaid Nightingale ; but 
I am afraid even that very Promiſe you 
men- 
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mention I have given.“ And can you, 
* after owning that, ſaid Jones, * heſitate 
* a Moment?” «© Conſider, my Friend, 
anſwered the other; I know you are a 
* Man of Honour, and would adviſe no 
one to act contrary to its Rules; if there 
* were no other Objection, can I, after 
this Publication of her Diſgrace, think of 
© ſuch an Alliance with Honour ?? Un- 
© doubtedly,* replied Jones; and the very 
* beſt and trueſt Honour, which is Good- 
« nels, requires it of you. As you mention a 
« Scruple of this Kind, you will give me 
Leave to examine it. Can you, with Ho- 
s nour, be guilty of having, under falſe Pre- 
© tences, deceived a young Woman and her 
Family, and of having, by theſe Means, 
© treacherouſly robbed her of her Innocence? 
© Can you, with Honour, be the knowing, 
the wilful, nay, I muſt add, the artful Con- 
© triver of the Ruin of a Human Being ? 
Can you, with Honour, deſtroy the Fame, 
the Peace, nay, probably, both the Life 
and Soul too of this Creature ? Can Ho- 
nour bear the Thought, that this Crea- 
ture is a tender, helpleſs, defenceleſs 
young Woman? A young Woman who 
ves, who doats on you, who dies for 
© you; who hath placed the utmoſt Conh- 
+ dence in your Promiſes ; and to that Con- 
| fidence 
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« fidence hath ſacrificed every Thing which 
« js dear to her? Can Honour ſupport ſuch 
* Contemplations as theſe a Moment ?? 


Common Senſe, indeed,“ ſaid Mębtin- 
gale, * warrants all you ſay; but yet you 
« well know the Opinion of the World is 
« ſo much the contrary, that was I to mar- 
© ry a Whore, tho' my own, I ſhould be 
* aſhamed of ever ſhowing my Face a- 
gain.“ 


Fie upon it, Mr. Nightingale, ſaid 
Jones, do not call her by ſo ungenerous a 
Name: When you promiſed to ma 
© her, ſhe became your Wife, and ſhe hath 
«* ſinned more againſt Prudence than Vir- 
tue. And what is this World, which 
you would be aſhamed to face, but the 
Vile, the Fooliſh, and the Profligate ? 
Forgive me, if I ſay ſuch a Shame muſt 
proceed from falſe Modeſty, which al- 
© ways attends falſe Honour as its Sha- 
dow. But I am well affured there is 
not a Man of real Senſe and Goodneſs in 
© the World, who would not honour and 
* applaud the Action. But admit no other 


would, would not your own Heart, 


* my Friend, applaud it? And do not the 
* warm, rapturous Senſations, which we 
feel from the Conſciouſneſs of an honeſt, 

- © noble, 
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noble, generous, benevolent Action, con- 
vey more Delight to the Mind, than 
the undeſerved Praiſe of Millions? Set 
the Alternative fairly before your Eyes, 
On the one Side, ſee this poor, unhappy, 
tender, believing Girl, in the Arims of her 
wretched Mother, breathing her laſt. Hear 
her breaking Heart in Agonies ſighing 
out your Name; and lamenting, rather 
than accuſing, the Cruelty which weighs 
her down to Deſtruction. Paint to your 
Imagination theCircumſtances of her fond, 
deſpairing Parent, driven to Madneſs, or, 
perhaps, to Death, by the Loſs of her 
lovely Daughter. View the poor, help- 
leſs, Orphan-Infant : And when your 
Mind hath dwelt a Moment only on ſuch 


Ideas, conſider yourſelf as the Cauſe of 


all; the Ruin of this poor, little, wor- 
thy, defenceleſs Family. On the other 
Side, conſider yourſelf as relieving them 
from their temporary Sufferings. Think 
with what Joy, with what Tranſports, that 
lovely Creature will fly to your Arms. 
See her Blood returning to her pale 
Cheeks, her Fire to her languid Eyes, 
and Raptures to her tortured Breaſt. 
Conſider the Exultations of her Mother, 
the — of all. Think of this lit: 
tle Family made, by one Act of yours, 

com- 
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completely happy. Think of this Alter- 


© native, and ſure I am miſtaken in m 
Friend, if it requires any long Delibera- 
© ration, Whether he will ſink theſe Wretches 
© down for ever, or, by one generous, no- 
© ble Reſolution, raiſe them all from the 
© Brink of Miſery and Deſpair, to the 
© higheſt Pitch of human Happineſs. Add 
© to this but one Conſideration more ; the 
© Conſideration that it is your Duty fo to 
© do—— That the Miſery from which you 
© will relieve theſe poor People, is the Mi- 
* ſery which you yourſelf have wilfully 
* brought upon them,” 


* O my dear Friend,* cries Nightingale, 
* I wanted not your Eloquence to rouſe 
* me. I pity poor Nancy from my Soul, 
* and would willingly give any Thing in 
* my Power, that no Familiarities had ever 
* paſſed between us. Nay, believe me, I 
* had many Struggles with my Paſſion, 
before I could prevail with myſelf to 
* write that cruel Letter, which hath cauſed 
* all the Miſery in that unhappy Family. 
* If I had no Inclinations to conſult but 
* my own, I would marry her Tomorrow 
* Morning ; I would, by Heaven ; but you 
vill eaſily imagine how impoſſible it would 
be to prevail on my Father to _— 5 
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« ſuch a Match; beſides, he hath provided 


another for me; and Tomorrow, by his 


« expreſs Command, I am to wait on the 


Lady.“ 


© T have not the Honour to know your 
Father,“ ſaid Jones; but ſuppoſe he could 
be perſuaded, would you yourſelf conſent to 
the only Means of preſerving theſe poor 
People?“ As eagerly as I would pur- 
© ſue my Happineſs,* anſwered Nightin- 
gale; for I never ſhall find it in any other 
* Woman. —OQ my dear Friend, could 
© you imagine what I have felt within theſe 
twelve Hours for my poor Girl, I am 
© convinced ſhe would not engroſs all 
your Pity. Paſſion leads me only to 
© her; and if 1 had any fooliſh Scruples 
© of Honour, you have fully ſatisfied them: 
Could my Father be induced to comply 
* with my Deſires, nothing would be want- 
ing to compleat my own Happineſs, or 
that of my Nancy.” 


Then I am reſolved to undertake it, 
ſaid Jones. You muſt not be angry with 
me, in whatever Light it may be neceſſa- 
« ry to ſet this Affair, which, you may de- 
« pend on it, could not otherwiſe be long 
* hid from him; for Things of this Na- 


ture 
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ture make a quick Progreſs, when once 
« they get abroad, as this unhappily hath 
« already, Beſides, ſhould any fatal Ac- 
« cident follow, as upon my Soul I am a- 
« fraid will, unleſs immediately prevented, 
« the Public would ring of your Name, 
© in a Manner which, it your Father hath 
« common Humanity, muſt offend him. 
If you will therefore tell me where I ma 

find the old Gentleman, I will not loſe 
« a Moment in the Buſineſs ; which while 
I purſue, you cannot do a more generous 
Action, than by paying a Viſit to the 
poor Girl. You will find I have not 
« exaggerated in the Account I have given 
© of the Wretchedneſs of the Family. 


Nightingale immediately conſented to the 
Propoſal ; and now having acquainted Jones 
with his Father's Lodging, and the Coffee- 
houſe where he would moit probably find 
him, he heſitated a Moment, and then faid, 
My dear Tom, you are going to under- 
take an Impoſſibility. If you knew my 
Father, you would never think of obtain- 
ing his Conſent. —Stay, there is one 
© Way——Suppoſe you told him I was 
already married, it might be eaſter to re- 
* concile him to the Fact after it was done 
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and, upon my Honour, I am fo affected 
with what you have ſaid, and I love my 
Nancy ſo paſſionately, I almoſt wiſh it was 
© done, whatever might be the Conſe. 
© quence, 


Jones greatly approved the Hint, and 

romiſed to purſue it. They then ſeparated, 

Nightingale to viſit his Nancy, and Jones in 
queſt of the old Gentleman. 


. 


What paſſed between Jones and old Mr. 
Nightingale, with the Arrival of à Per- 
ſon not yet mentioned in this Hiſtory. 


Otwithſtanding the Sentiment of the 

Roman Satyriſt, which denies the Di- 
vinity of Fortune; and the Opinion of Se. 
neca to the ſame Purpoſe ; Cicero, who was, 
I believe, a wiſer Man than either of them, 
expreſly holds the contrary ; and certain it 
is there are ſome Incidents in Life fo very 
ſtrange and unaccountable, that it ſcems to 
require more than human Skill and Fore- 
ſight in producing them. 


Of this Kind was what now happened to 


Jones, who found Mr, Nightingale the & 
er 
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der in ſo critical a Minute, that Fortune, 
if ſhe was really worthy all the Worſhip ſhe 
received at Rome, could not have contrived 
ſuch another. In ſhort the old Gentleman 
and the Father of the young Lady whom | 
he intended for his Son, had been hard at | 
it for many Hours; and the latter was juſt 
now gone, and had left the former delight- 
ed with the Thoughts that he had ſucceeded 
in a long; Contention which had been be- 
tween the two Fathers of the future Bride 
and Bridegroom ; in which both endeavour- 
ed to over-reach the other, and, as not rarely 
happens in ſuch Caſes, both had retreated 
fully ſatisfied of having obtained the Vittos 


y 


This Gentleman whom Mr. Jones now 
viſited, was what they call a Man of the 
World, that is to ſay, a Man who di- 
rects his Conduct in this World, as one 
who being fully perſuaded there is no other, 
is reſolved to make the moſt of this. In 

lis early Years he had been bred to Trade, 

but having acquired a very good Fortune, he 
had lately declined his Buſineſs ; or to ſpeak 
more properly, had changed it from dealing 
in Goods to dealing only in Money, of which . 
be had always a plentiful Fund at Command, 
and of which he knew very well how to 
make a very plentiful Advantage; ſome- 
2 times 
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times of the Neceſſities of private Men, 
and ſometimes of thoſe of the Public, He 
had indeed converſed ſo entirely with Money, 
that it may be almoſt doubted, whether he 
imagined there was any other thing really 
exiſted in the World ; this at leaſt may be 
certainly averred, that he firmly belieyed 
nothing elſe to have any real Value. 


The Reader will, I fancy, allow, that 
Fortune could not have culled out a more 
improper Perſon for Mr. Jones to attack 
with any Probability of Succeſs, nor could 
the whimſical Lady have directed this At- 
tack at a more unſeaſonable Time. 


As Money then was always uppermoſt 
in this Gentleman's Thoughts, ſo the Mo- 
ment he ſaw a Stranger within his Doors, 
it immediately occurred to his Imagination, 
that ſuch Stranger was either come to bring 
him Money, or to fetch it from him. And 
according as one or other of thefe Thoughts 
prevailed, he conceived a favourable or un- 
tavourable Idea of the Perſon who ap- 
proached him, 


Unluckily for Jones, the latter of theſe 
was the Aſcendant at preſent ; for as a 
young Gentleman had viſited him the — 

beforr, 
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before, with a Bill from his Son for a Play 
Debt, he apprehended at the firſt Sight of 
Jones, that he was come on ſuch another 
Errand. Jones therefore had no ſooner 
told him that he was come on his Son's 
Account, than the old Gentleman, being 


confirmed in his Suſpicion, burſt forth into 


an Exclamation, * That he would loſe his 
Labour.“ © Is it then poſſible, Sir, anſwered 
Jones, that you can gueſs my Buſineſs ?* 
If I do guels it, replied the other, I re- 
* peat again to you, you will loſe your 
Labour. What, I ſuppoſe you are one 
© of thoſe Sparks who lead my Son into 
all thoſe Scenes of Riot and Debauchery, 
© which will be his Deſtruction ; but I ſhall 
pay n6 more of his Bills I promiſe you. 
1 2 he will quit all ſuch Company for 
* the future. If I had imagined otherwiſe 1 
* ſhould not have provided a Wife for him 
* for I would be inſtrumental in the Ruin 


of no Body.“ How, Sir, faid Jones, 


* and was this Lady of your providing ?? 
Pray, Sir, anſwered the old Gentleman, how 
comes it to be any Concern of yours?“ 
6 Nay, dear Sir, replied Jones, be nat 


* offended that I intereſt myſelf in what 
* regards your Son's Happineſs, for whom 
*'] have ſo great an Honour and Value. 
* It was upon that very Account I came to 

3 Wait 
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Wait upon you. I can't expreſs the $a. 
* risfaction you have given me by what 
* you fay ; for I do aſſure you your Son is 
* a Perſon for whom I have the higheſt 
Honour. — Nay, Sir, it is not eaſy to ex- 
s preſs the Eſteem I have for you, who 
could be ſo generous, ſo good, ſo kind, 
* ſo indulgent to provide ſuch a Match for 
* your Son; a Woman who, I dare 
* ſwear, will make him one of the happi- 
s eſt Men upon Earth.” 


There is ſcarce any thing which ſo happily 
introduces Men to our good Liking, as hav- 
ing conceived ſome Alarm at their firſt Ap- 
pearance; when once thoſe Apprehenſions 
begin to vaniſh, we ſoon forget the Fears 
which they occaſioned, and look on ourſelves 
as indebted for our preſent Eaſe, to thoſe 
very Perſons who at firſt rais'd our Fears, 


Thus it happened to Nightingale, who 
no ſooner found that Jones had no Demand 
on him, as he ſuſpected, then he began to be 
pleaſed with his Preſence. © Pray, good Sir, 
* ſaid he, be pleaſed to ſit down. I do not re- 
member to have ever had the Pleaſure of 
« ſeeing you before; but if you are a Friend 
of my Son, and have any thing to ſay 
concerning this young Lady, I ſhall be 
| | glad 


Eee 
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glad to hear you. As to her making 
© him happy, it will be his own Fault it 
© ſhe doth not. I have diſcharged my Du- 
© ty, in taking Care of the main Article. 
She. will bring him a Fortune capable of 
making any reaſonable, prudent, ſober 
Man happy. ©* Undoubtedly, cries ores, 
© for ſhe is in herſelf a Fortune; ſo beauti- 
ful, ſo genteel, ſo ſweet-tempered, and ſo 
* well educated; ſhe is indeed a moſt ac- 
* compliſhed young Lady; ſings admirably 
* well, and hath a moſt delicate Hand at 
the Harpſichord.” I did not know any 
© of theſe Matters, anſwered the old Gen- 
* tleman, for I never ſaw the Lady ; bur 
* I do not like her the worſe for what you 
* tell me; and I am the better pleaſed with 
* her Father for not laying any Streſs on 
* theſe Qualifications in our Bargain. I 
* ſhall always think it a Proof of his Un- 
* derſtanding, A filly Fellow would have 
© brought in theſe Articles as an Addition 
* to her Fortune; but to give him his due, 
© he never mentioned any ſuch Matter; 


though to be ſure they are no Diſparage- 


ments to a Woman.“ I do aflure you, 
Sir, cries Jones, ſhe hath them all in the 
* moſt eminent Degree: For my Part I 
* own I was afraid you might have been a 
* little backward, a little leſs inclined to the: 

I 4 Match: 
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Match : For your Son told me you had 
never ſeen the Lady, therefore I came, 
Sir, in that Caſe, to entreat you, to con- 
jure you, as you value the Happineſs of 
your Son, not to be averſe to his Match 
with a Woman who hath not only all the 
good Qualities I have mentioned, but 
many more.“ If that was your Buſineſs, 
Sir, faid the old Gentleman, we are both 
obliged to you; and you may de perfectly 
ealy, for I give you my Word I was very 
well ſatisfied with her Fortune.“ Sir, an- 
ſwered Jones, J honour you every Moment 
more and more. To be ſo eaſily ſatisfied, 
lo very moderate on that Account, is a 
Proof ofthe Soundneſs of your Underſtand- 
ing, as well as the Nobleneſs of your Mind.“ 


— Not fo very moderate, young Gentle- 


man, not ſo very moderate, anſwered the 
Father. Still more and more noble, re- 
plied Jones, and give me Leave to add ſenſi- 
ble: For ſure it is little leſs than Madneſs 
to conſider Money as the ſole Foundation 
of Happineſs. Such a Woman as this 
with her little, her nothing of a Fortune. — 
I find, cries the old Gentleman, you have 
a pretty ,juſt Opinion of Money, my 
Friend, or elſe you are better acquainted 
with the Perſon of the Lady than with. 
her Circumſtances. Why pray, what For- 

6 tune 
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tune do you imagine this Lady to have?“ 
What Fortune ? cries! Jones, why too con- 
© temptible a one to be named for your 
* Son, Well, well, well, ſaid the other, per- 
© haps he might have done better. T hat 
« I deny, faid Jones, for ſhe is one of the 
* beſt of Women.“ Ay, ay, but in Point 
of Fortune I mean —— anſwered the o- 
« ther, And yet as to that now, how 
* much do you imagine your Friend 1s to 
© have? How ͤ much, cries Jones, 
* how much! Why at the utmoſt, 
perhaps, 200 1. Do you mean to ban- 
ter me, young Gentleman? ſaid the Fa- 
* ther a little angry.“ — No, upon my 
* Soul, anſwered Jones, I am in Earneſt, 
* nay I believe I have gone to the utmoſt 
* Farthing. If I do the Lady an Injury, I 
© aſk her Pardon. Indeed you do, cries 
the Father. I am certain ſhe hath fifty 
Times that Sum, and ſhe ſhall produce 
fifty to that before I conſent that ſhe 
© ſhall marry my Son.“ * Nay, ſaid Jones, 
it is too late to talk of Conſent now — 
* If ſhe hath not fifty Farthings your Son 
is married,” My Son married! an- 
ſwered the old Gentleman with Surpriſe.“ 
* Nay, ſaid Jones, I thought you was un- 
* acquainted with it. My Son mar- 
« ried to Miſs Harris! anſwered he again? 
15 * —_— 
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To Miſs Harris! Said Jones, no Sir, to 
Miſs Nancy Miller, the Daughter of Mrs, 
Miller, at whoſe Houſe he lodged ; a 
young Lady, who, though her Mother 
is reduced to let Lodgings' - Are 
you bantering, or are you in Earneſt? 
cries the Father with a moſt ſolemn 
Voice.“ Indeed, Sir, anſwered Jones, ſcorn 
the Character of a Banterer. I came to 
you in moſt ſerious Earneſt, imagining, 
as I find true, that your Son had never 
dared acquaint you with a Match ſo much 
inferior to him in Point of Fortune, tho' 
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no longer to remain a Secret,” 


While the Father ſtood like one ſtruck 
ſuddenly dumb at this News, a Gentleman 
eame into the Room, and ſaluted him by 
the Name of Brother, 


But though theſe two were in Conſangui- 
nity ſo nearly related, they were in their 
Diſpoſitions almoſt the oppoſites to each o- 
ther. The Brother who now arrived had 
likewiſe been bred to Trade, in which he 
no ſooner ſaw himſelf worth 6000 /. than he 
purchaſed a ſmall Eſtate with the greateſt 
Part of it, and retired into the Coyntry ; 
where he married the Daughter of an un- 

F beneficed 
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beneficed Clergyman; a young Lady who, 
though ſhe hal neither Beauty nor For- 
tune, had recommended herſelf to his 
Choice, entirely by her good Humour, of. 
which ſhe poſſeſſed a very immoderate 
Share. 


With this Woman he had, during twen. 
ty-five Years, lived a Life more reſerfi-- 
bling the Model which certain Poets aſcribe 
to the Golden Age, than any of thoſe Pat- 
terns which are furniſhed: by the preſent 
Times. By her he had four Children, but 
none of them arrived at Maturity except 
only one Daughter, whom 1n vulgar Lan- 
guage he and his Wife had ſpoiled ; that is, 
had educated with the utmoſt Tenderneſs 
and Fondncſs; which ſhe returned to ſuch: 
a:Degree, that ſhe had actually refuſed a 
very extraordinary Match. with a Gentle- 
man a little turned of forty, becauſe ſhe: 
could not bring herſelf. to part with her Pa» 


rents. 


The young Lady whom Mr. Nigbtin- 
gale had intended for his Son was a near 
Neighbour of his Brother, and an Acquain- 
tance of his Niece ; and in reality it was 
upon the. Account of this projected Match, 
that he was now come to Town; not in- 
I 6 K 
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deed to forward, but to diſſuade his Bro- 
ther from a Purpoſe which he conceived” 
would inevitably ruin his Nephew ; for he 
fortſaw no other Event, from a Union with 
Mifs Harris, notwithſtanding the Largeneſs 
of her Fortune, as neither her Perſon nor 
Mind ſeemed to him to promiſe any Kind 
of matrimonial Felicity; for ſhe was very 
tall, very thin, very ugly, very affected, 
very ſilly, and very ill- natured. 


His Brother therefore no ſooner menti- 
oned the Marriage of his Nephew with 
Miſs Miller, than he expreſt the utmoſt 
Satis factiog; and when the Father had very 
bitterly reviled his Son, and pronounced 
Sentence of Beggary upon him, the Uncle 
began in the following Manner. 


© If yon was a little cooler, Brother, I 
* would aſk you whether you love your 
Son for his Sake, or for your own. You 
« would anſwer, I fuppoſe, and fo I ſuppoſe 
you think, for his Sake; and doubtleſs it 
« 1$ his Happineſs which you intended in - 
* the Marriage you 3 for him. 


, 260 Now, Brother, to preſcribe Rules of 
Happineſs to others, hath always 8 
ed to me very abſurd, and to inſiſt 


on 


doing 
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doing this very tyrannical. It is a vul- 
gar Error I know; but it is neverthe- 
« leſs an Error. And if this be abſurd in 
other Things, it is moſtly ſo in the Af- 
fair of Marriage, the Happineſs of which 
depends entirely in the Affection which 
ſubſiſts between the Parties. 


I have therefore always thought it un- 
© reaſonable in Parents to deſire to chuſe 
for their Children on this Occaſion, ſince 
to force Affection is an impoſſible At- 
© tempt 3 nay, ſo much doth Love abhor 
* Force, that I know not whether through 
an unfortunate but incureable Perverſ- 
* nels in our Natures, it may not be e- 
ven impatient of Perſuaſion. 


© It is, however, true, that though a 

« Parent will not, I think, wiſely preſcribe, 
he ought to be conſulted on this Occaſi- 
on, and in Strictneſs perhaps ſhould at 
© leaſt have a negative Voice, My Ne- 
© phew therefore, I own, in marrying with- 
© out aſking your Advice, hath been guil- 
ty of a Fault. But honeſtly fpeaking, 
Brother, have you not a little promoted 
* this Fault? Have not your frequent De- 
* clarations on this Subject, given him a 
moral Certainty of your Refuſal, "= 
* there 
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© there was any Deficiency' in Point of 
Fortune? nay, doth not your preſent An- 
ger ariſe ſolely from that Deficiency ? And 


ik he hath failed in his Duty here, did 
© not you as much exceed that Authority, 
© when you abſolutely bargained with him 


© for a Woman without his Knowledge, 


* whom you yourſelf never ſaw, and whom 


if you had ſeen and known as well as I, 


it muſt have been Madneſs in you, to 


have ever thought of bringing into your 
© Family. 


Still I own my Nephew in a Fault; 


but ſurely it is not an unpardonable Fault. 
© He hath acted indeed without your Con- 
© ſent, in a Matter in which he ought to 
© have aſked it; but it is in a Matter in 
* which his Intereſt is principally concern- 
ed; you yourſelf muſt and will acknow- 
© ledge, that you conſulted his Intereſt on- 
ly, and if he unfortunately differed from 
© you, and hath been miſtaken in his No- 
© tion of Happineſs, will you, Brother, if 
you love your Son, carry him ſtill wider 
from the Point? Will. you encreaſe the 
ill Conſequences of his ſimple Choice? 
Will you endeavour to make an Event 
* certain Miſery to him, which may acci- 
dentally prove ſo ? In a Word, Brother, 

ö © becauſe 
4 
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« becauſe he hath put it out of your Pow - 
« er to make his Circumſtances as affluent 


as you would, will you. diſtreſs them as: 
much as you can ?” | 


By the Force of the true Catholic Faith, 
St, Anthony won upon the Fiſhes. Orpheus- 
and Amphion went a little farther, and b 
the Charms of Muſic enchanted Things 
merely inanimate, . Wonderful both! But 
neither Hiſtory nor Fable have ever yet 
ventured to record an Inſtance of any one, 
who by Force of Argument and Reafon- 
hath triumphed over habitual Avarice, 


Mr. Nigbtingale, the Father, inſtead of 
attempting to anſwer his Brother, content- 
ed himſelf with only obſerving, that they 
had always differed in their Sentiments con- 
cerning the Education of their Children.. 
+ I wiſh, ſaid he, Brother, you would have 
confined your Care to your own Daugh- 
ter, and never have troubled yourſelf 
* with my Son, who hath, I believe, as 
little profited by your Precepts, as by 
your Example:“ For young Nightingale 
was his Uncle's Godſon, and had hved' 
more with him than with his Father. So 
that the Uncle had often declared, he loy- 


ed his Nephew almoſt equally with his-own 
Child, 10 Jones 
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- Jones fell into Raptures with this good 
Gentleman ; and when after much Perſwa- 
fion, they found the Father grew ſtill more 


and more irritated, inſtead of appeaſed, 
Fones conducted the Uncle to his Nephew 
at the Houſe of Mrs. Miller. 


CHAT... 
Containing ſtrange Matters. 


T his Return to his Lodgings, Jones 
A found the Situation of Affairs great- 
y altered from what they had been in at 
his Departure. The Mother, the two 
Daughters and young Mr. Nightingale were 
now fat down to Supper together, when 
the Uncle was, at his own Deſire, intro- 
duced without any Ceremony into the Com- 
pany, to all of whom he was well known; 
for he had ſeveral Times viſited his Ne- 
phew at that Houſe, 


The old Gentleman immediately walked 
up to Miſs Nancy, ſaluted and wiſhed her 
Joy, as he did afterwards the Mother and 
the other Siſter ; and laſtly, he paid the 
proper Compliments to his Nephew, * 
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the ſame good Humaur and Curteſy, as if 
his Nephew had married his equal or ſupe- 
rior in, Fortune, with, all the previous Re- 
quiſites firſt performed. 


Miſs Nancy and her ſuppoſed Huſband 
both turned pale, and looked rather fool- 
iſh than otherwiſe upon the Occaſion; but 
Mrs. Miller took the firſt Opportunity of 
withdrawing z and having ſent for Jones in- 
to the Dining Room, ſhe threw herſelf at 
his Feet, and in a moſt paſſionate Flood of 
Tears, called him her good Angel, the 
Preſerver of her poor little Family, with 
many other reſpectful and endearing Appel- 
tions, and made him every Acknowledg- 
ment which the higheſt Benefit can extract 
from the moſt grateful Hearts, 


After the firſt Guſt of her Paſſion was a 
little over, which ſhe declared, if ſhe had 
not vented, would have burſt her, ſhe pro- 
ceeded to inform Mr. Jones, that all Mat- 
ters were ſettled between Mr. Nightingale 
and her Daughter, and that they were to 
be married the next Morning : At which 
Mr. Jones having expreſt much Pleaſure, 
the poor Woman fell again into a Fit of 
Joy and Thankſgiving, which he at length 
with Difficulty ſilenced, and prevailed — 

r 
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her to return with him back to the Com. 
any, whom they found in the ſame good 
— in which they had left them. 


Ihis little Society now paſt two or three 
very agreeable Hours together, in which 
the Uncle, who was a very great Lover of 
his Bottle, had fo well ply'd his Nephew, 
that this latter, though not drunk, began 
to be ſomewhat fluſtered; and now Mr, 
Nightingale taking the old Gentleman with 
him up Stairs into the Apartment he had 
_— occupied, unboſomed himſelf as fol- 
WS. | 


As you have been always the beſt and 
. kindeſt of Uncles to me, and as you 
have ſhewn ſuch unparalelled Goodneſs 
in forgiving this Match, which to be ſure 
may be thought a little improvident ; I 

© ſhould never forgive myſelf if I attempt- 


© ed to deceive you in any thing.“ He then 


confeſſed the Truth, and opened the whole 
Affair. , 


© How, Jack! ſaid the old Gentleman, 

© and are you really then not married to 
« this young Woman? No, upon my 
© Honour, anſwered Nightingale, I have 
told you the ſimple Truth.“ My = 
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Boy, cries the Uncle, kiſſing him, I am 
* heartily glad to hear it. I never was bet- 
ter pleaſed in my Life, If you had been 
* married, I ſhould have aſliſted you as 
* much as was in my Power, to have made 
the beſt of a bad Matter; but there is a 
great Difference between conſidering a 
Thing which is already done and irreco- 
* yerable, and that which is yet to do. Let 
* your Reaſon have fair Play, Zack, and 
* you will ſee this Match in ſo fooliſh and 
* prepoſterous a Light, that there will be 
no Need of any diſſuaſive Arguments.“ 
* How, Sir! replies young Nightingale, 
is there this Difference between having 
already done an Act, and being in 
* Honour engaged to do it?* Pugh, ſaid 
* the Uncle, Honour is a Creature of the 
World's making, and the World'hath the 
* Power of a Creator over it, and may go- 
* vern and direct it as they pleaſe, Now: 
* you well know how trivial theſe Breach- 
* es of Contract are thought; even the 
* groſſeſt make but the Wonder and Con- 
© verſation of a Day, Is there a Man who 
vill be afterwards more backward in giv- 
* ing you his Siſter or Daughter? Or 1s 
* there any Siſter or Daughter who would 
* be more backward to receive you? Ho- 
* nour is not concerned in theſe Engage- 
ments.“ Pardon me, dear Sir, cries. 


* Night-- 
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* Nightingale, I can never think ſo; and 
* not only Honour, but Conſcience and 
Humanity are concerned, I am well ſa- 
tisfied, that was I now to diſappoint the 
young Creature, her Death would be the 
Conſequence, and I ſhould look on my- 
* ſelf as her Murderer; nay, as her Mur- 
derer by the cruelleſt of all Methods, by 
* breaking her Heart. Break her Heart, 
indeed ! no, no, Fack, cries the Uncle, 
* the Hearts of Women are not fo ſoon 
broke; they are tough, Boy, they are 
tough.“ But, Sir, anſwered Nightin- 
© gale, my own Affections are engaged, 
and I never could be happy with any o- 
ther Woman, How often have I heard 
you ſay, that Children ſhould be always 
* ſuffered to chuſe for themſelves, and that 
vou would let my Couſin Harriet do ſo! 
Why ay, replied the old Gentleman, fo 
© I would have them; but then I would 
* have them chuſe wiſely. — Indeed, Fack, 
you mult and ſhall leave this Girl.“ 
© Indeed, Uncle, cries the other, I muſt 
and will have her.“ © You will, young 
Gentleman? ſaid the Uncle; I did not 
expect ſuch a Word from you. I ſhould 
not wonder if you had uſed ſuch Lan- 
«* guage to your Father, who hath always 
treated you like a Dog, and kept you as 


= 


ch. 9. « FOUNDLING. 18) 


bo 
8 
& 
c 
o 
5 
6 
. 
6 
6 


6 
& 
4 
. 
6 
o 
o 
> 
o 
0 
6 
c 
0 
— 
6 
8 
. 
4 
0 


the Diſtance which a Tyrant preſerves 


over his Subjects; but I who have lived 


with you upon an equal Footing, might 


ſurely expect better Uſage : But I know 
how to account for it all; it is all owing 
to your prepoſterous Education, in which 
] have had too little Share. There is my 
Daughter now, whom I have brought 

as my Fnend, never doth any thing with- 
out my Advice, nor ever refuſes to take 
it when I give it her. You have never 
yet given her Advice in an Affair of this 
Kind, ſaid Nightingale, for I am greatly 
miſtaken in my Couſin, if ſhe would be 
very ready to obey even your moſt po- 
ſitive Commands in abandoning her In- 
clinations.* Don't abuſe my Girl, an- 
ſwered the old Gentleman with ſome E- 
motion; don't abuſe my Harriet. I have 
brought her up to have no Inclinations 
contrary to my own. By ſuffering her 
to do whatever ſhe pleaſes, I have enured 
her to a Habit of being pleaſed to do 
whatever I like. Pardon me, Sir, ſaid 
Nigbtingale, I have not the leaſt Deſign 
to reflect on my Couſin, for whom I 
have the greateſt Eſteem ; and indeed I 
am convinced you will never put her to 
ſo ſevere a Trial, or lay fuch hard Com- 


* mands on her as you would do on me. 


I * But 
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— But, dear Sir, let us return to the 
Company; for they will begin to be un- 


< 
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eaſy at our long Abſence. I muſt beg 
one Favour of my dear Uncle, which is 
that he would not ſay any thing to ſhock 
the poor Girl or her Mother. O you 
need not fear me, anſwered he, I under- 
ſtand myſelf too well to affront Women; 
ſo I will readily grant you that Favour 
and in Return I muſt expect another 
of you.“ There are but few of your 
Commands, Sir, ſaid Nightingale, which 
J ſhall not very chearfully obey.” * Nay, 
Sir, I aſk nothing, ſaid the Uncle, but 
the Honour of your Company home to 
my Lodging, that I may reaſon the Caſe 
a little more fully with you: For I would 
if poſſible have the Satisfaction of preſerv- 
ing my Family, notwithſtanding the 
headſtrong Folly of my Brother, who, 
in his own Opinion, is the wiſeſt Man 


„in the World.“ 


Nightingale, who well knew his Uncle 


to be as headſtrong as his Father, ſubmit- 
ted to attend him Home, and then they 
both returned back into the Room, where 
the old Gentleman promiſed to carry him- 
ſelf with the ſame Decorum which he 
had before maintained. 


CHAP. 


— 
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CBA 
J fort Chapter which concludes the Book, 


HE long Abſence of the Uncle and 

Nephew had occaſioned ſome Diſ- 
quiet in the Minds of all whom they had left 
behind them; and the more, as during the 
preceding Dialogue, the Uncle had more 
than once elevated his Voice, ſo as to 
be heard down Stairs; which, though they 
could not diſtinguiſh what he ſaid, had 
cauſed ſome evil foreboding in Nancy and 


her Mother, and indeed even in Jones him- 
ſelf, 


When the good Company therefore a- 
gain aſſembled, there was a vilible Altera- 
tion in all their Faces; and the good Hu- 
mour which, at their laſt Meeting, univer- 
ſally ſhone forth in every Countenance, was 
now changed into a much leſs agreeable 
Aſpect. It was a Change indeed common 
enough to the Weather in this Climate, 


from Sunſhine to Clouds, from June to De- 
cember. 


Welt This 


x92 The HisToky of Book XIV, 


This Alteration was not however great- 
ly remarked by any preſent ; for as every 
one was now endeavouring to conceal their 
own Thoughts, and to act a Part, they 
became all too buſily engaged in the Scene 
to be Spectators of it. Ihus neither the 
Uncle nor Nephew ſaw any Symptoms 
of Suſpicion in the Mother or Daughter ; 


nor did the Mother or Daughter remark 


the over-· acted Complaiſance of the 
old Man, nor the counterfeit Satisfaction 
which grinned in the Features of the young 
one. 


Something like this, I believe, frequent- 
ly happens, where the whole Attention of 
two Friends being engaged in the Part 
which each is to act, in order to impoſe on 
the other, neither ſees nor ſuſpects the Art 
practiſed againſt himſelf; and thus the 
Thruſt of both (to borrow no improper 
Metaphor on the Occaſion) alike takes 
Place. 5 

From the ſame Reaſon it is no unuſual 
Thing for both Parties to be over- reached 
in a Bargain, though the one muſt be always 
t he greater Loſer; as was he who ſold 
| blin 
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blind Horſe, and received a bad Note in 
Payment. 


Our Company in about half an Hour 
broke up, and the Uncle carried off his 
Nephew ; but not before the latter had aſ - 
ſured Miſs Nancy, in a Whiſper, that he 
would attend her early in the Morning, 
and fulfil all his Engagements. 


Jones, who was the leaſt concerned in this 
Scene, ſaw the moſt. He did indeed ſuſpect 
the very Fact; for beſides obſerving the 
great Alteration in the Behaviour of, the 
Uncle, the Diſtance he aſſumed, and his 
overſtrained Civility to Miſs Nancy; the 
carrying off a Bridegroom from his Bride 
at that Time of Night, was ſo extraordi- 
nary a Proceeding, that it could be only ac- 
counted for, by imagining that young Night- 
ingale had revealed the whole Truth, which 
the apparent Openneſs of his Temper, and his 
ing fluſtered with Liquor, made too pro- 
able, 


While he was reaſoning with himſelf, 
whether he ſhould acquaint theſe poor Peo- 
ple with his Suſpicion, the Maid of the 
Houſe informed him, that a Gentlewoman 
deſired to ſpeak with him, —— He went 

ol. V. K imme- 
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Immediately out, and taking the Candle 
from the Maid, uſhered his Viſitant up 


Stairs, who in the Perſon of Mrs. Honour 


acquainted him with ſuch dreadful News 
concerning his Sophia, that he immediately 
loſt all Conſideration for every other Perſon; 
and his whole Stock of Compaſſion was en- 
tirely ſwallowed up in Reflections on his 
own Miſery, and on that of his unfortunate 
Angel. 


What this dreadful Matter was, the 
Reader will be informed, after we have firſt 
related the many preceding Steps which 
produced it, and thoſe will be the Subject 
of the following Book. 


| __ — ee 
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In which the Hiſtory advances about two 
Days. 


CHAT. & 


Too ſhort to need a Prefate. 


HERE are a Set of Religious, or 
rather Moral Writers, who teach 


[ that Virtue 1s the certain Road to 


Happineſs, and Vice to Miſery in this 
World, A very wholſome and comfortable 
8 Doctrine, 
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Doctrine, and to which we have but one 
Objection, namely, That it is not true, 


Indeed if by Virtue theſe Writers mean, 
the Exerciſe of thoſe Cardinal Virtues, 
which like good Houle-wives ſtay at home, 
and mind only the Buſineſs of their own 
Family, 1 ſhall-very readily concede the 
Point: For ſo ſurely do all theſe contri- 
bute and lead to Happineſs, that I would 
almoſt wiſh, in Violation of all the antient 
and modern Sages, to call them rather 
the Name of Wiſdom, than by that of 
Virtue : For with regard to this Life, no 
Syſtem, I conceive, was ever wiſer than 
that of the antient Epicureans, who held 
this Wiſdom to conſtitute the chief Good; 
nor fooliſher than that of their Oppoſites, 
thoſe modern Zpicures, who place all Fe- 
licity in the abundant Gratification of every 
ſenſual Appetite. 


But if by Virtue is meant (as I almoſt 
think it ought) a certain relative Quality, 
which is always buſying itſelf without Doors, 
and ſeems as much intereſted in purſuing the 
Good of others as its own ; I cannot ſo eaſily 
agree that this is the ſureſt way to human 
Happineſs ; becauſe I am afraid we muſt 
then include Poverty and Contempt, * 
2 e 
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all the Miſchiefs which Backbiting, Envy, 
and Ingratitude can bring on Mankind in 
our Idea of Happineſs; nay, ſometimes per- 
haps we ſhall be obliged to wait upon the 
ſaid Happineſs to a Goal, ſince many by 
the above Virtue have brought themſelves 
thither. 


have not now Leiſure to enter upon ſo 
large a Field of Speculation, as here ſeems 
opening upon me; my Deſign was to wi 
off a Doctrine that lay in my Way; ſince 
while Mr. Jones was acting the moſt vir- 
tuous Part imaginable in labouring to pre- 
ſerve his fellow Creatures from Deſtruction, 
the Devil, or ſome other evil Spirit, one 
perhaps cloathed in human Fleſh, was hard 
at Work to make him completely miſera- 
ble in the Ruin of his Sophza. 


This therefore would ſeem an Exception 
to the above Rule, if indeed it was a Rule; 
but as we have in our Voyage through Life 
ſeen ſo many other Exceptions to it, we 
chuſe to diſpute the Doctrine on which it is 
founded, which we don't apprehend to be 
Chriſtian, which we are convinced is not 
true, and which is indeed deſtructive of one 
of the nobleſt Arguments that Reaſon 


K 3 alone 
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alone can furniſh for the Belief of Immor- 
tality. 


But as the Reader's Curiofity (if he hath 
any) muſt be now awake, and hungry, we 
ſhall provide to feed it as faſt as we can, 


E 


In which is opened a very black Deſign 
againſt Sophia, 


Remember a wiſe old Gentleman, who 

uſed to ſay, when Children are doing 
nothing, they are doing Miſchief, I will 
not enlarge this quaint Saying to the moſt 
beautiful Part of the Creation in general; 
but ſo far I may be allowed, that when the 
Effects of female Jealouſy do not appear 
openly in their proper Colours of Rage and 
Fury, we may ſuſpect that miſchievous Paſſion 
to be at work privately, and attempting 
to undermine, what it doth not attack a- 
bove- ground. a 


This was exemplified in the Conduct of 
the Lady Bellaſton, who under all the 
Smiles which ſhe wore in her Countenance, 
concealed much Indignation againſt Sophia a 
an 
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and as ſhe plainly ſaw that this young 
Lady ſtood between her and the full Indul- 
gence of her Deſires, ſhe refolved to get 
nd of her by ſome Means or other; nor 
was it long beſore a very favourable Op- 


portunity of accompliſhing this, preſented 
ſelf to her. | 


The Reader may be pleaſed to remember, 
that when Sophia was thrown into that Con- 
ſternation at the Play-houſe, by the Wit 
and Humour of a Set of young Gentle- 
men, who call themſelves the Town, we 
informed him, that ſhe had put herſelf un- 
der the Protection of a young Nobleman, 


who had very ſafely conducted her to her 
Chair, 


This Nobleman, who frequently viſited 
Lady Bellaſton, had more than once ſeen 
Sophia there, ſince her Arrival in Town, 
and had conceived a very great liking to 
her; which Liking, as Beauty never looks 
more amiable than in Diſtreſs, Sophia had 
in this Fright ſo encreaſed, that he might 


now without any great Impropriety be ſaid 
to be actually in love with her. | 


It may eaſily be believed that he would 
nat ſuffer ſo handſome an Occaſion of im- 


> Rh proving 
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proving his Acquaintance with the beloved 
Object as now offered itſelf to elapſe, when 
even Good-breeding alone might have 
prompted him to pay her a Viſit. 


The next Morning therefore, after this 
Accident he waited on Sophia, with the 
uſual Compliments and Hopes that ſhe had 
received no Harm from her laſt Night's 
Adventure. 


As Love, like Fire, when once through- 
ly kindled, is ſoon blown into a Flame 
Sophia in a very ſhort time completed her 
Conqueſt, Time now flew away unper- 
ceived, and the Noble Lord had been two 
Hours in Company with the Lady, before 
it entered into his Head that he had made 
too long a Viſit. Tho' this Circumſtance 
alone would have alarmed Sophia, who was 
ſomewhat more a Miſtreſs of Computation 
at preſent; ſhe had indeed much more 
pg Evidence from the Eyes of her 

over of what paſt within his Boſom 
nay, though he did not make any open 
Declaration of his' Paſſion, yet many of 
his Expreſſions were rather too warm, aud 
too tender to have been imputed to Com- 
plaiſance, even in the Age when ſuch Com- 
. Plaiſance was inFaſhion;the very Revs 
_ whic 
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which is well known to be the reigning 
Mode at preſent. | 


Lady Bellaſton had been appriſed of his 
Lordſhip's Viſit at his firſt Arrival; and 
the Length of it very well ſatisfied her that 
Things went as ſhe wiſhed, and as indeed 
ſhe had ſuſpected the ſecond time ſhe faw 
this young Couple together, This Buſineſs 
ſhe rightly, | think, concluded, that ſhe 
ſhould by no means forward by mixing in 
the Company while they were together ; 
ſhe therefore ordered her Servants, that 
when my Lord was going, they ſhould tell 
him, ſhe deſired to ſpeak with him, and 
employed the intermediate Time in medi- 
tating how beſt to accompliſh a Scheme 
which ſhe made no doubt but his Lord- 
ſhip would very readily embrace the Exe- 
cution of, 


Lord Fellamar (for that was the Title 
of this young Nobleman) was no ſooner in- 
troduced to her Lady ſhip, than [ſhe atrack- 
ed him in the following Strain : * Bleſs me, 
* my Lord, are you here yet ? I thought 
* my Servants had made a Miſtake and' let 
you go away; and I wanted to ſee you 
© about an Affair of ſome Importance. 
Indeed, Lady Bellaſton,” ſaid he, I 
| 5 don't 
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; don't wonder you are aſtoniſhed at the 
Length of my Viſit : For I have ſtaid 
. above two Hours, and I did not think I 
had ſtaid above half a one.” * What 
. am I to conclude from thence, my 
Lord ? faid ſhe, « The Company muſt be 
very agreeable which can make Time 
ide away ſo very deceitfully,” —— 
Upon my Honour,” ſaid he, © the moſt 
. agreeable I ever ſaw, Pray tell me, 

Lady Bellaſton, who is this blazing Star 
© Which you have produced among us all of 
a ſudden? “ What blazing Star, my 
Lord ?' ſaid ſhe, affecting a Surprize. 
I mean,” ſaid he, the Lady 1 faw 


© here the other Day, whom I had laſt 


Night in my Arms at the Play-Houſe, 
© and to whom I have been making that 
* unreaſonable Viſit.” — O my Coulin 
 ©* Weſtern,” ſaid ſhe, © why that blazing 
Star, my Lord, is the Daughter of a 
Country Booby Squire, and hath been in 
Town about a fortnight, for the firſt 
« Time.” —— Upon my Soul,” ſaid he, 
©] ſhould ſwear ſhe had been bred in a 
Court; for beſides her Beauty, I never 
© ſaw. any thing ſo genteel, ſo ſenſible, ſo 
« polite,” — O brave!“ cries the Lady, 
* My Couſin hath you, I find. Upon 
my Honour, anſwered he, © I * * 
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* had: for I am in Love with her to Di- 
* ſtraftion.* —* Nay, my Lord,“ ſaid ſhe, 
* it is not wiſhing yourſelf very ill neither, 
for ſhe is a very great Fortune, I aſſure 
* you ſhe is an only Child, and her Father's 
* Eſtate is a good 3000 J. a Year.* * Then I 
* canaſſureyou, Madam,*anſwered the Lord, 
I think her the beſt Match in England.“ 
© Indeed, my Lord,” replied ſhe, if you like 
* her, I heartily wiſh you had her.“ If 
© you think ſo kindly of me, Madam, 
ſaid he. as ſhe is a Relation of yours, will 
you do me the Honour to propoſe it to 
her Father ? © And are you really then 
in earneſt ?* cries the Lady, with an af- 
fected Gravity. I hope, Madam,“ an- 
ſwered he, you have a better Opinion of 
* me, than to imagine I would jeſt with 
«* your L adyſhip in an Affair of this Kind.“ 
Indeed then,* ſaid the Lady, I will 
* moſt readily propoſe your Lordſhip to 
her Father, and I can, I believe, aſſure 
* you of his joyful Acceptance of the Pro- 
* poſal ; but there is a Bar, which I am al- 
* moſt aſhamed to mention, and yet it is 
* one you will never be able to conquer. 
* You have a Rival, my Lord, and a Rival 
* who, though I bluſh to name him, nei- 
ther you, nor all the World will ever be 
© able to conquer.“ Upon my Word, 
K 6 Lady 
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Lady Bellaſton, cries he, you have 
ſtruck a damp to my Heart which hath 
almoſt deprived me of Being.“ Fie! 


my Lord,” ſaid ſhe, © 1 ſhould rather 


. hope I had ſtruck Fire into you. A 


Lover, and talk of Damps in your Heart ! 
I zather imagined you would have aſked 
your Rival's Name, that you might have 


immediately entered the Liſts with him.” 


I promiſe you, Madam,” anſwered he, there 


are very few Things I would not undertake 


for your charming Couſin ; but pray who 


is this happy Man ?'—-* Why he is, 
ſaid ſhe, * what J am ſorry to ſay moſt hap- 


y Men with us are, one of the loweſt 
Fellows in the World. He is a Beggar, 


a Baſtard, a Foundling, a Fellow in 
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meaner Circumſtances than one of your 
Lordſhip's Footmen.“ And is it poſſi- 
ble,“ cried he, that a young Creature with 
ſuch Perfections, ſhould think of beſtow- 
ing herfelf ſo unworthily ?* + Alas! my 
Lord,“ anſwered ſhe, * conſider the Coun- 
try — the Bane of all young Women 1s 
the Country. There they learn a Set of 
romantic Nctions of Love and I know 
not what Folly, which this Town and 
good Company can ſcarce eradicate in a 
whole Winter.” Indeed, Madam, re- 


led my Lord, * your Couſin is of too 


* immenſe 
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« immenſe a Value to be thrown away: 
Such Ruin as this mult be prevented.” 
« Alas!* cries ſhe, * my Lord, how can it 
be prevented? The Family have already 
done all in their Power; but the Girl is, 
I think, intoxicated, and nothing leſs 
than Ruin will content her. And to deal 
more openly with you, I expect every 
* Day to hear ſhe is run away with him. 
What you tell me, Lady Bellaſton,” an- 
ſwered his Lordſhip, affects me moſt 
* tenderly, and only raiſes my Compaſ- 
© fion inſtead of leſſening my Adoration of 
your Couſin, Some Means muſt be found 
© to preſerve ſo ineſtimable a Jewel. Hath 
* your Ladyſhip endeavoured to reaſon with 
* her?? Here the Lady affected a Laugh. 
and cried, * My dear Lord, ſure you 
* know us better than to talk of reaſoning 
* a young Woman out of her Inclinations, 
* Theſe ineſtimable ſewels are as deaf as 
the Jewels they wear; Time, my Lord, 
© Time is the only Medicine to cure their 
* Folly ; but this is a Medicine, which I 
am certain ſhe will not take; nay, I live 
in hourly Horrors on her Account. In 
* ſhort nothing but violent Methods will 
do.“ What is to be done?“ cries m 
Lord, what Methods are to be taken? 
* Is there any Method upon Earth? 


* Oh 
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Oh] LadyBellafton ! there is nothing which 
© I would not undertake for ſuch a Reward.” 
—* I really know not,” anſwered the Lady, 
after a Pauſe, and then pauling again, ſhe 
cried out, * Upon my Soul, I am at 
* my Wit's End on this Girl's Account.— 
If ſhe can be preſerved, ſomething mult 
be done immediately, and as I ſay, no- 
thing but violent Methods will do. 
If your Lordſhip hath really this Attach- 
ment to my Coulin, (and to do her Juſ- 
tice, except in this ſilly Inclination, of 
which ſhe will ſoon ſee her Folly, ſhe is 
every way deſerving,) I think there may 
be one Way, indeed it is a very diſagree- 
able one, and what I am almoſt afraid to 
think of. It requires great Spirit, 1 
promiſe you.* * I am not conſcious, Ma- 
dam,“ ſaid he, of any Defect there, nor 
am I, 1 hope, ſuſpected of any ſuch. It 
muſt be an egregious Defe& indeed, 
* which could make me backward on this 
* Occafion.*' * Nay, my Lord,“ anſwered 
ſhe, I am far from doubting you. I am 
much more inclined to doubt my own 
Courage: for I muſt run a monſtrous 
* Riſque, In ſhort, I muſt place ſuch a 
Confidence in your Honour as a wiſe Wo- 
man will ſcarce ever place in a Man on any 
C onſideration.“ In this Point likewiſe ny 
Lor 
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Lord very well ſatisfied her; for his Repu- 
tation was extremely clear, and common 
Fame did him no more than Juſtice, in 
ſpeaking well of him. Well then,“ ſaid 
ſne, my Lord, I I vow, I can't 
bear the Apprehenſion of it — No, 
it muſt not be. At leaſt every other Me- 
* thod ſhall be tried. Can you get rid of 
* your Engagements and dine here to-day ? 
* Your Lordſhip will have an Opportunity 
* of ſeeing a little more of Miſs Meſtern.— 
© I promiſe you we have no time to loſe. 
* Here will be no body but Lady Betty, and 
* Miſs Eagle, and Colonel Hampſted, and 
* Tom Edwards , they will all go ſoon — 
* and I ſhall be at home to no body, 
* Then your Lordſhip may be a little more 
* explicit, Nay, I will contrive ſome Me- 
* thod to convince you of her Attachment 
* to this Fellow.” My Lord made proper 
Compliments, accepted the Invitation, and 
then they parted to dreſs, it being now paſt 
three in the Morning, or to reckon by the 
old Style, in the Afternoon, 


CHAP, 
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CH AP. III. 
A further Explanation of the foregoing 


Deſign. 


H ©” the Reader may have long ſince 

concluded Lady Bellaſton to be a 
Member and no inconſiderable one) of the 
Great World, ſhe was in reality a very con- 
ſiderable Member of he Little World ; by 
which Appellation was diſtinguiſhed a very 
worthy and honourable Society which not 
long ſince flouriſhed in this Kingdom. 


Among other good Principles upon which 
this Society was founded, there was one 

very remarkable; for as it. was a Rule of 
an honourable Club of Heroes, who aſſem- 
bled at the cloſe of the late War, that all the 
Members ſhould every Day fight once at 
leaſt ; ſo *twas in this, that every Member 


ſhould, within the twenty four Hours, tell 


at leaſt one merry Fib, which was to be 


propagated by all the Brethren and Siſter- 
hood. b | ? 


145 : 7 


Many idle Stories were told about this 
Society, which from a certain Quality may 
| be 
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be perhaps not unjuſtly ſuppoſed to have 
come from the Society themſelves. As, that 
the Devil was the Preſident, and that he 
fat in Perſon in an elbow Chair at the upper 
End of the Table; but upon very ſtrict En- 
quiry, I find there is not the leaſt Truth in 
any of thoſe Tales, and that the Aſſembly 
conſiſted in reality of a Set of very good ſort 
of People, and the Fibs which they propa- 
oated were of a harmleſs Kind, and 
tended only to produce Mirth and good 
Humour, 


Edwards was likewiſe a Member of 
this comical Society, To him therefore 
Lady Bellaſton applied as a proper Inſtru- 
ment for her Purpoſe, and furniſhed him 
with a Fib, which he was to vent whenever 
the Lady gave him her Cue; and this was 
not to be till the Evening when all the Com- 
pany but Lord Fellamar and himſelf were 
gone, and while they were engaged in a 
- Rubbers at Whilſt, 


To this Time then, which was between 
4 ſeven and eight in the Evening, we will con- 
vey our Reader; when Lady Bellaſton, Lord 
Fellamar, Miſs Weſtern, and Tom being en- 
gaged at Whiſt, and in the laſt Game of 
their Rubbers, Tom received his Cue from 

; Lady 
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Lady Bellaſton, which was, I proteſt Tom, 
you are grown intolerable lately; you uſed 
to tell us all the News of the Town, and 


now you know no more of the World than 
if you lived out of it. 


Mr. Edwards then began as follows : 
© The Fault is not mine, Madam It lies 
in the Dulneſs of the Age that doth no- 
thing worth talking of — O la! tho' now 
© T think on't, there hath a terrible Accident 
befallen poor Col. Wilcox. Poor Ned 
c You know him, my Lord, every 
body knows him; faith! I am very much 
* concerned for him, 


What is it, pray? ſays Lady Bel. 
laſton. 


* Why, he hath killed a Man this Morn- 
© ing in a Duel, that's all. 


His Lordſhip, who was not in the Secret, 
aſked gravely, whom he had killed; to 
which Edwards anſwered, * A young Fel- 
low we none of us know; a Somer/ct- 
* ſhire Lad juſt come toltown, one Jones his 
Name is; a near Relation of one Mr. Al. 
* worthy, of whom your Lordſhip J be- 
* lieve hath heard. I ſaw the Lad lie dead 


© in 
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© in a Coffee. houſe. Upon my Soul he 
* is one of the fineſt Corpſes I ever ſaw in 
my Life. 


Sophia, who juſt began to deal as 
Tom had mentioned that a Man was killed, 
ſtopt her Hand, and liſtened with Atten- 
tion, (for all Stories of that Kind affected 
her) but no ſooner had he arrived at the 
latter part of the Story, then ſhe began to 
deal again; and having dealt three Cards 
to one, and ſeven to another, and ten to 
a third, at laſt dropt the reſt from her Hand, 
and fell back in her Chair. 


The Company behaved as uſually on 
theſe. Occaſions, The uſual Diſturbance 
enſued, the uſual Aſſiſtance was ſummoned, 
and Sophia at laſt, as it is uſual, returned 
again to Life, and was ſoon after, at her 
earneſt Deſire, led to her own Apartment; 
where, at my Lord's Requeſt, Lady Bella- 
fon acquainted her with the Truth, at- 
tempted to carry it off as a Jeſt of her own, 
and comforted her with repeated Aſſurances, 
that neither his Lordſhip, nor Tom, though 
ſhe had taught him the Story, were in the 
true Secret of the Affair. 


There 
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There was no farther Evidence neceſſa- 
to convince Lord Fel//amar how 
juſtly the Caſe had been repreſented to him 
by Lady Bellaſton; and now at her Return 
into the Room, a Scheme was laid between 
thoſe two noble Perſons, which, though it 
appeared in no very heinous Light to his 
Lordſhip, (as he faithfully promiſed, and 
faithfally reſolved too, to make the Lady 
all the ſubſequent amends in his Power by 
Marriage ;) yet many of our Readers, we 
doubt not, will fee with juſt Deteſtation. 


The next Evening at ſeven was appoint- 
ed for the fatal Purpoſe, when Lady Bel. 
laſton undertook that Sophia ſhould be alone, 
and his Lordſhip ſhould be introduced to her. 
The whole Family were to be regulated for 
the Purpoſe, moſt of the Servants diſpatched 
out of the Houſe, and for Mrs. Honour 
who, to prevent any Suſpicion, was to be 
left with her Miſtreſs till his Lordſhip's Arri- 
val, Lady Be/laſton herſelf was to engage her 
in an Apartment as diſtant as poſſible from 
the Scene of the intended Miſchief, and out 

of the Hearing of Sophia. | 


Matters being thus agreed on, his Lord- 
ſhip rook his Leave, and her Ladyſhip re- 


a tired 
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tired to Reſt, highly pleaſed with a Pro- 
ject of which ſhe had no reaſon to doubt 
the Succeſs, and which promiſed ſo effec- 
tually to remove Sophia from being any fu- 
ture Obſtruction to her Amour with Janes, 
by a Means of which ſhe ſhould never ap- 
pear to be guilty, even if the Fact appeared 
to the World; but this ſhe made no doubt 
of preventing by huddling up a Marriage, 
to which ſhe thought the raviſhed Sophia 
would eaſily be brought to conſent, and 
at which all the reſt of her Family would 
rejoice. 


But Affairs were not in ſo quiet a Situa- 
tion in the Boſom of the other Conſpirator. 
His Mind was toſt in all the the diſtracting 
Anxiety ſo nobly deſcribed by Shakeſpear, 


Between the Acting of a dreadful Thing, 
And the firſt Motion, all the Interim is 
Like a Phantaſma, or a hideous Dream : 
The Genius and the mortal Inſtruments 
Are then in Council; and the State of Man, 
Like to a little Kingdom, ſuffers then 

The Nature of an Inſurrection. 


Though the Violence of his Paſſion had 
made him eagerly embrace the firſt Hint 
of this Deſign, eſpecially as it came from 

4 
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a Relation of the Lady, yet when that 
Friend to Reflection, a Pillow, had placed the 
Action itſelf in all its natural black Colours 
before his Eyes, with all the Conſequences 
which muſt, and thoſe which might pro- 
bably attend it; his Reſolution began to a- 
bate, or rather indeed to go over to the 
other Side; and after a long Conflict which 
laſted a whole Night between Honour and 
Appetite, the former at length prevailed, 
and he determined to wait on Lady Bel- 
laſton and to relinguiſh the Deſign. 


Lady Bellaſton was in Bed, though very 

late in the Morning, and Sophia ſitting by 
her Bedſide, when the Servant acquainted 
her that Lord Fellamar was below in the 
Parlour, upon which her Ladyſhip deſired 
him to ſtay, and that ſhe would ſee him 
preſently; but the Servant was no ſooner 
departed than poor Sophia began to intreat 
her Couſin not to encourage the Viſits of 
that odious Lord (ſo ſhe called him though 
a little unjuſtly) upon her Account. I 
« ſee his Deſign,” Eid ſhe, for he made 
« downright Love to me Yeſterday Morn- 
ing; but as I am reſolved never to admit 
it, I beg your Ladyſhip not to leave us 
* alone together any more, and to _ 

2 4 
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« the Servants that if he enquires for me I 
may be always denied to him,” 


La! Child,” ſays Lady Bellaſton, you 
« Country Girls have nothing but Sweet- 
Hearts in your Head; you fancy every 
Man who is civil to you is making Love. 
He is one of the moſt gallant young Fel- 
© lows about Town, and I am convinced 
means no more than a little Gallantry, 
Make Love to you indeed! I wiſh wich 
© all my Heart he would, and you mult be 
an arrant mad Woman to refuſe him. 


© But as I ſhall certainly be that mad Wo- 
man, ' cries Sophia, I hope his Viſits 
* ſhall not be intruded upon me. 


« O Child,” ſaid Lady Belaſton, © you 
© need not be ſo fearful, if you reſolve to 


© run away with that Jones, I know no Per- 
* ſon who can hinder you.” 


Upon my Honour, Madam,“ cries 
Sophia, * your Ladyſhip injures me, I will 
never run away with any Man; nor will 


* lever marry contrary to my Father's In- 
* clinations,? 


« Well, 
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« Well, Miſs fern, ſaid the Lady, 
« if you are notin a Humour to ſee Com- 
«* pany this Morning, you may retire to 
your own Apartment; for I am not 
« frightned at his Lordſhip, and muſt ſend 
for him up into my Dreſſing-Room. 


Sophia thanked her Lady ſhip and with- 
drew; and preſently afterwards Fellamar 
was admitted up Stairs, 


CHAP. IV. 


By which it will appear how dangerous an 
Advocate a Lady is, when ſhe applies ber 
Eloquence to an ill Purpoſe, 


HEN Lady Bellaſton heard the 
young Lord's Scruples, ſhe treated 
them with the ſame Diſdain with which one of 
thoſe Sages of the Law, called Newgate So- 
licitors, treats the Qualms of Conſcience in a 
young Witneſs, * My dear Lord,“ ſaid ſhe, 
you certainly want a Cordial. I muſt, ſend 
to Lady Edgely for one of her beſt Drams. 
* Fie upon it]! have more Reſolution, Are 
you frightned by the Word Rape? Or 
* are you apprehenſive =— ? Well, if the 
* Story 


Q 
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* Story of Helen was modern, I ſhould 
* think it unnatural. I mean the Behaviour 
* of Paris, not the Fondneſs of the Lady; 
* for all Women love a Man of Spirit, 
There is another Story of the Sabine La- 
* dies, —and that too, I thank Heaven, is 
* very ancient. Your Lordſhip, perhaps, 
* will admire my Reading; but I think 
Mr. Hook tells us they made tolerable 
good Wives afterwards, I fancy few of 
* my married Acquaintance were raviſhed 
by their Huſbands.* <* Nay, dear Lady 
* Bellaſton,* cried he, don't ridicule me 
in this Manner.“ Why, my good Lord,” 
anſwered ne, do you think any Wo- 
man in England would not laugh at you 
© in her Heart, whatever Prudery ſhe might 
© wear in her Countenance ? You force 
© me to uſe a ſtrange Kind of Language, 
and to betray my Sex moſt abominably : 
« But I am contented with knowing my In- 
© tentions are good, and that I am endea- 
© youring to ſerve my Couſin ; for I think 
you will make her a Huſband notwith- 
* ſtanding this; or, upon my Soul, I would 
not even perſuade her to fling herſelf a- 
* way upon an empty Title. She ſhould not 
© upbraid me hereafter with having loſt a 
Man of Spirit; for that his Enemies al- 
* low this poor young Fellow to be. | 
Vol. V. L. Let 


A 
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Let thoſe who have had the Satisfaction 
of hearing Reflections of this Kind from a 
Wife or a Miſtreſs, declare whether they 
are at all {weetened by coming from a Fe- 
male Tongue, Certain it is they ſunk 
deeper into his Lordſhip, than any Thing 
which Demoſthenes or Cicero could have ſaid 
on the Occaſion, 


Lady Bellaſton perceiving ſhe had fired 
the young Lord's Pride, began now, likea 
© true Orator, to rouſe other Paſſions to 
© its Aſſiſtance. My Lord,“ ſays ſhe, in 
a graver Voice, you will be pleaſed to re- 
member you mentioned this Matter to me 
« firft; for I would not appear to you in 
the Light of one who 1s endeavouring to 
put off my Couſin upon you. Fourſcore 
thouſand Pounds do not ſtand in Need 
of an Advocate to recommend them. 

Nor doth Miſs Weſtern.“ ſaid he, re- 
quire any Recommendation from her For- 
tune; for in my Opinion, no Woman 
ever had half her Charms“ Yes, yes, 
my Lord ;“ rephed the Lady, looking in 
the Glaſs, © there have been Women with 
more than half her Charms, I affure you ; 
not that I need leſſen her on that Ac- 


count. She is a moſt delicious Girl, 
© that's 
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* that's certain; and within theſe few Hours 
* ſhe” will be in the Arms of one, who 
ſurely doth not deſerve her, tho* I will 
give him his due, I believe he is truly a 
Man of Spirit.” | 


© I hope ſo, Madam,“ faid my Lord; 
though I muſt own he doth not deſerve 
her; for unleſs Heaven, or your Lady- 
* ſhip diſappoint me, ſhe ſhall within that 
Time be in mine.” 


Well ſpoken, my Lord,” anſwered the 
© Lady. I promiſe you no Diſappoint- 
ment ſhall happen from my Side; and 
* within this Week l am convinced I ſhall 
call your Lordſhip my Couſin in Public.“ 


The Remainder of this Scene conſiſted 
entirely of Raptures, Excuſes, and Com- 
pliments, very pleaſant to have heard from 
the Parties; but rather dull when related 
at ſecond Hand. Here, therefore, we ſhall 
put an End to this Dialogue, and haſten 
to the fatal Hour, when every Thing was. 
prepared for the Deſtruction of poor So- 


bia. 


L 2 But 
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But this being the moſt tragical Matter 
in our whole Hiſtory, we ſhall treat it in a 


Chapter by itſelf. 


, . 


Containing ſome Matters which may affect, and 
others which may ſurprize the Reader. 


HE Clock had now ſtruck Seven, 

and poor Sophia, alone and melan- 
3 ſat reading a Tragedy. It was the 
Fatal Marriage, and ſne was now come to 
that Part where the poor, diſtreſt Iſabella 
diſpoſes of her Wedding Ring. 


Here the Book dropt from her Hand, 
and a Shower of Tears ran down into her 
Boſom. In this Situation ſhe had continued 
a Minute, when the Door opened, and in 
came Lord Fellamar. Sophia ſtarted from 
her Chair ar his Entrance ; and his Lord- 
ſhip, advancing forwards, and making a 
low Bow ſaid, I. am afraid, Miſs e, 
terr, break in u pon you abruptly * © In- 
-* deed, my Lord, Paas ſhe, I muſt own 
* myſelt a little ſurprized at this unexpect- 
| < | Viſit,” If this Viſit be unexpetted, 
Madam, 
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Madam, anſwered Lord Fellamar, my 
Eyes muſt have been very faithleſs Inter- 
« preters of my Heart, when laſt I had the 
Honour of ſeeing you: For ſurely you 
could not otherwiſe have hoped to detain 
* my Heart in your Poſſeſſion, without re- 
« ceiving a Viſit from its Owner.“ Sopbia, 
confus'd as ſhe was, anſwered this Bom- 
baſt (and very properly, I think,) with a 
Look of inconceivable Diſdain, My Lord 
then made another and a longer Speech of 
the ſame Sort. Upon which Sophia, trem- 
bling, ſaid, * Am I really to conceive your 
* Lordſhip to be out of your Senſes ? Sure, 
* my Lord, there 1s no other Excuſe for 
« {ſuch Behaviour,” I am, indeed, Ma- 
* dam, in the Situation you ſuppoſe,” cries 
his Lordſhip; and ſure you will pardon 
the Effects of a Frenzy which you yourſelf 
have occaſioned : For Love hath fo totally 
* deprived me of Reafon, that I am ſcarce 
* accountable for any of my Actions.“ 
* Upon my Word, my Lord,“ faid Sophia, 
I neither underſtand your Words nor 
* your Behaviour,” Suffer me then, 
Madam, ' cries he, at your Feet to ex- 
plain both, by laying open my Soul to 
you, and declaring that I doat on you 
* to the higheſt Degree of Diſtraction. O 
© moſt adorable, moſt divine Creature! 

* * what 
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© what Language can expreſs the Sentiments 
* of my teart?* I do aſſure you, my 


Lord,“ faid Sophia, * I ſhall not ſtay to 


© hear any more of this.“ Do not,“ cries 
* he, think of leaving me thus cruelly: 


Could you know half the Torments which 
* 1 feel, that tender Boſom muſt pity what 
* thoſe Eyes have cauſed.“ Then fetching a 
deep Sigh, and laying Hold of her Hand, 
he ran on for ſome Minutes in a Strain 
Which would be little more pleaſing to the 
Reader, than it was to the Lady; and at 
laſt concluded with a Declaration, That 
* if he was Maſter of the World, he would 
« lay it at her Feet.“ Sophia then forcibly 
pulling away her Hand from his, anſwered, 
with much Spirit, I promiſe you, Sir, 
* your World and its Maſter, I ſhould 
© ſpurn from me with equal Contempt.“ 
She then offered to go, and Lord Fellamar 
again laying Hold of her Hand, ſaid, 
* Pardon me, my beloved Angel, Free- 
* doms which nothing but Deſpair could 
© have tempted me to take. Believe me, 
© could I have had any Hope that my Ti- 
© tle&nd Fortune, neither of them incon- 
« {iderable, unleſs when compared with 
© your Worth, would have been accepted, 
I had, in the humbleſt Manner, preſent- 
ed them to your Acceptance. ——But [ 
cannot 
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cannot loſe you. ——By Heaven, I will 
* ſooner part with my Soul. You are, 
vou muß, you ſhall be only mine.? 
My Lord,” faid ſhe, * I intreat you to 
« defiſt from a vain Purſuit ; for, upon my 
* Honour, I will never hear you on this 
Subject. Let go my Hand, my Lord, 
for I am reſolved to go from you this 
Moment, nor will 1 ever ſee you more.” 
© Then, Madam,” cries his Lordſhip, * I 
« muſt make the beſt Uſe of this Moment ; 
© for I cannot, nor will not live without 
you. What do you mean, my 
* Lord ?? ſaid Sophia; © I will raiſe the Fa- 
* mily.” I have no Fear, Madam,“ an- 
ſwered he, but of loſing you, and that I 
© am reſolved to prevent, the only Way 
which Deſpair points to me fe 
then caught her in his Arms ; upon which 
ſhe ſcreamed ſo loud, that ſhe muſt have 
alarmed ſome one to her Aſſiſtance, had 
not Lady Bellaften taken Care to remove 
all Ears. But a more lucky Circumſtance 
happened for poor Sophia; another 
Noiſe now broke forth, which almoit 
drowned her Cries: For now the Whole 
Houſe rung with Where is ſhe? D—n 
me, I'll unkennel her this Inſtant; 
a ' Shew me her Chamber, 1 ſay. Where is 
L 4 * my 
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* my Daughter, I know ſhe's in the Houſe, 
* and l'll fee her if ſhe” s above Ground. 
* Shew me where ſhe is.“ At which 
laſt Words the Door flew open, and in 
came Squire Veſtern, with his Parſon, and 
a Set of Myrmidons at his Heels, 


How miſerable muſt have been the Con- 
dition of poor Sophia, when the enraged 
Voice of her Father was welcome to her 
Ears? Welcome indeed it was, and luckily 
did he come ; tor it was the only Accident 
upon Earth, which could have preſerved 
the Peace of her Mind from being for ever 
deſtroyed. 


Sephia, notwithſtanding her F right, pre- 
ſently knew her Father's Voice ; and his 
Lordſhip, notwithſtanding his Paſſion, knew 
the Voice of Reaſon, which peremptorily 
aſſured him, it was not now a Time for the 
Perpetration of his Villainy. Hearing, 
therefore, the Voice approach, and hearing 
hkewiſe whoſe it was; for as the Squire 
more than once roared forth the Word 
Daughter, ſo Sophia, in the Midſt of her 
Struggling, cried out upon her Father) ; he 
thought proper to relinquiſh his Prey, hav- 
ing only diſordered her Handkerchicf, + 20 

W 


IT; 


ch. 3. a FOUNDLING. 225 


with his rude Lips committed Violence on 
her lovely Neck. 


If the Reader's Imagination doth not aſ- 
fiſt me, I ſhall never be able to deſcribe the 
Situation of theſe two Perſons when Weſ- 
tern came into the Room. Sophia tottered 
into a Chair, where ſhe ſat diſordered, pale, 
breathleſs, burſting with Indignation at Lord 
Fellamar ; affrighted, and yet more rejoiced 
a the Arrival of her Father, 


His Lordſhip fat down near her, with 
the Bag of his Wig hanging over one of 
his Shoulders, the reſt of his Dreſs being 
ſomewhat diſordered, and rather a greater 
Proportion of Linnen than is ufual appear- 
ing at his Boſom. As to the reſt, he was 


amazed, affrighted, vexcd, and aſhamed. 


As to Squire Weſtern, he happened, at 
this Time, to be overtaken by an Enemy, 
which very frequently purſues, and ſeldom 
fails to overtake moſt of the Country Gen- 
tlemen in this Kingdom. He was literally 
ſpeaking drunk; which Circumſtance, to- 
gether with his natural Impetuoſity, could 

oduce no other Effect, than his running 
immediately up to his Daughter, upon 
whom he fell foul with his Tongue in the 

L 5 moſt 
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moſt inveterate Manner; nay, he had proba- 
bly committed Violence with his H ands, had 
not the Parſon interpoſed, ſaying, * For Hea- 
ven's Sake, Sir, animadvert that you are 
in the Houle of a great Lady. Let me 
beg you to mitigate your Wrath; it 
* ſhould miniſter a Fullneſs of Satisfaction 
* that you have found your Daughter ; for 
© as to Revenge, it belongeth not unto us, 
] diſcern great Contrition in the Counte- 
* nance of the young Lady. I ſtand al- 
* ſured, if you will forgive her, ſhe will re- 
« pent her of all paſt Offences, and return 
* unto her Duty.” 


The Strength of the Parſon's Arms had 
at firſt been of more Service than the 
Strength of his Rhetoric. However, his 
laſt Words wrought ſome Effect, and the 
Squire anſwered, * I'll forgee her if ſhe wull 
+ ha un. If wot ha un, 'Sophy, Pl forgee 
* thee all, Why doſt unt ſpeak ? Shat ha 
* un? D—n me, ſhat ha un? Why doſt 


unt anſwer? Was ever ſuch a ſtubborn 
* 'Tuoad?” 


L“eet me intreat you, Sir, to be - little 
more moderate, ſaid the Parſon ; z * you 
« frighten 
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* frighten the young Lady fo, that you de- 
* prive her of all Power of Utterance.” 


© Power of mine A-, anſwered the 

: — You take her Part then, you do ? 

* — Parſon, truly, to fide with an 

© undutiful Child. Yes, yes, I will gee 

you a Living with a Pox. I'll geeun to 
the Devil ſooner. 18 f 


humbly crave your Pardon, ſaid the 
* Parſon, 1 aſſure your Worſhip, I meant 
no ſuch Matter.” 


My Lady Bellafton now entered the 
Room, and came up to the Squire, who 
no ſooner ſaw her, than reſolving to follow 
the Inſtructions of his Siſter, he made her 
a very civil Bow, in the rural Manner, and 
paid her ſome of his beſt Compliments. 
He then immediately proceeded to his Com- 
plaints, and ſaid, There, my Lady Cou- 
+ fin, there ſtands the moſt undutiful Child 
in the World; ſhe hankers after a beggar- 
* ly Raſcal, and won't marry one of the 
« greateſt Matches in all England, that we 
© have provided for her.” 


© Indeed, Couſin Weſtern, anſwered the 
Lady, I am perſuaded you wrong my 
* Coulin, I am ſure ſhe hath a better Un- 
L 6 der- 
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derſtanding. I am convinced ſhe will 
© not refuſe what ſhe muſt be ſenſible is ſo 
* much to her Advantage. 


This was a wilful Miſtake in Lady Bel- 
laſton; tor ſhe well knew whom Mr. We/- 
tern meant; tho* perhaps ſhe thought he 
would eaſily be reconciled to his Lordſhip's 


Propoſals. 


Do you hear there, quoth the Squire 
what her Ladyſhip ſays? All your Fa- 
* mily are for the Match. Come, Sophy, 
be a good Girl, and be dutiful, and 
* make your Father happy.” 


if my Death will make you happy, Sir, 
* anſwered Sophia, you will ſhortly be ſo. 


© It's a Lie, Sopby, it's a d—nd Lie, 
and you know it, faid the Squire,” 


Indeed, Miſs Veſtern, ſaid Lady Bel- 
* lafton, you injure your Father; he hath 
© nothing in View but your [Intereſt in this 
Match; and J and all your Friends mult 
© acknowledge the higheſt Honuur done to 
your Family in the Propoſal,” 


Ay, all of us, quoth the Squire; nay, 
© it was no Propoſal of mine. She knows 
8 «it 
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« it was her Aunt propoſed it to me firſt. 
Come, Sopby, once more let me beg 


you to be a good Girl, and gee me — 
0 Conſent before your Couſin. ; 


Let me give him your Hand, Coufin, 
* ſaidthe Lady. It is the Faſhion now-a-days 
to diſpenſe with Time and long Courtſhips,? 


Pugh, laid the Squire, what ſignifies 
Time; won't they have Time enough to 
court afterwards? People may court ve- 


q . well after they have been a- bed toge- 


As Lord Fellamar was very well aſſured, 
that he was meant by Lady Bellaſton, fo 
never having heard nor ſuſpected a Word 
of Blifil, he made no doubt of his being 
meant' by the Father. Coming up there- 
fore to the Squire, he ſaid, Though I 
© have not the Honour, Sir, of being per- 
© ſonally known to you; yet as I find, I 
© have the Happinels to have my Propoſals 
accepted, let me intercede, Sir, in Be- 
© half of the young Lady, that ſhe may 
not be more ſolicited at this Time.“ 


Lou 3 Sir! ſaid the Squire, 
4 * why, who the Devil are you | 4 


«Sir, 
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« Sir, I am Lord Fellamar, anſwered 
© he, and am the happy Man, whom I 
© hope you have done the Honour of ac- 
< cepting for a Son-in-law.” 


© You are a Son of a B=—, replied 
the Squire, for all your laced Coat. You 
* my Son-in-Law, and be d—nd to you 


© 1 ſhall take more from you, Sir, than 
from any Man, anſwered the Lord; but 
I muſt inform you, that I am not uſed 
to hear fuch Language without Reſent- 
; ment.” 


Reſent my A-—, quoth the Squire, 
© Don't think I am afraid of ſuch a Fel- 
© low as thee art? Becauſe haſt a got a Spit 
there dangling at thy Side. Lay by your 
it and PI] give thee enough of med- 
ing with what doth not belong to thee. 
© ww PI teach you to Father-in-law me, 
Pöck thy Jacket.“ 

f * 

It's very well, Sir, ſaid my Lord, 1 
© ſhalEmiake no Diſturbance before the La- 
dies. J am very well ſatisfied. Your 
humble Servant, Sir; Lady Bellaſton, your 
moſt * 


_ . oy 
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His Lordſhip was no ſooner gone, than 
Lady Bellaſton coming up to Mr. Weſtern, 
ſaid, * Bleſs me, Sir, what have you done? 
Lou know not whom you have affront- 
ed; he is a Nobleman of the firſt Rank 
and Fortune, and Yeſterday made Pro- 
« poſals to your Daughter; and ſuch as I 
am ſure you muſt accept with the higheſt 


« Pleaſure.” 


* Anſwer for yourſelf, Lady Couſin, ſaid 
© the Squire, I wilt have nothing to do with 
any of your Lords. My Daughter ſhall 
* have an honeſt Country Gentleman; I 
have pitched upon one for her, and 
« ſhe ha* un. — I am ſorry for the 
Trouble ſhe hath given your Ladyſhip 
with all my Heart.“ Lady Bellaſton made 
a civil Speech upon the Word Trouble, 
to which the Squire anſwered, Why that's 
kind, — and I would do as much for your 
Ladyſip. To be ſure Relations ſhould 
do for one another. So I wiſh your La- 
dyſhip a good Night. Come, Madam, 
* you mult go along with me by fair 
Means, or ll have you carried down to 
© the Coach.” * 
« Sophia ſaid ſhe would attend him with - 
out Force; but begged to go in ar 
41 Tor 
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for ſhe ſaid ſhe ſhould not be able to ride 
any other Way.“ 


FPrithee, cries the Squire, wout unt 
© perſuade me canſt not ride in a Coach, 
« wouldſt? That's a pretty Thing ſurely, 
© No, no, [I'll never let thee out of my 
© Sight any more till art married, that I 

_— thee.” Sophia told him ſhe ſaw 

e was reſolved to break her Heart.“ O 
break thy Heart and be d—nd, quoth 
he, if a good Huſband will break it. I 
don't value a Braſs Varden, not a Ha- 

penny of any undutiful B— upon Earth. 
He then took violently hold of her Hand ; 
upon which the Parſon once more inter- 
fered, begging him to uſe gentle Methods, 
At that the Squire thundered out a 
Curſe, and bid the Parſon hold his Tongue, 
| laying, © At'n't in Pulpit now? when art a 
got up there I never mind what doſt ſay; 
© but I won't be Prieſt-ridden, nor taught 

how to behave myſelf by thee, I wiſh 
_ © your Ladyſhip a good Night. Come a- 
long, Sepby, be a good Girl, and all ſhall 
© be well. Shat ha un, d—n. me, ſhat ha 
* un. 


Mrs. Honour appeared below Stairs, and 


with a low Curteſy to the Squire, offered 
to 


* 
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to attend her Miſtreſs; but he puſhed her 


away, ſaying, Hold, Madam, hold, 


you come no more near my Houſe,” 


And will you take my Maid away from 
me, “ ſaid Sophia? © Yes, indeed, Madam, 


will I, cries the Squire; you need not 


fear being without a Servant, I will get 


* you another Maid, and a better Maid 


than this, who, I'd lay five Pound to a 


Crown, is no more a Maid than my 
* Grannum. No, no, Sophy, ſhe ſhall 
* contrive no more Eſcapes | promiſe you.“ 
He then packed up his Daughter and the 


Parſon into the Hackney Coach, after 
which he mounted himſelf, and ordered it 
to drive to his Lodgings. In the Way 
thither he ſuffered Sopbia to be quiet, and 
entertained himſelf with reading a Lecture 
to the Parſon on good Manners, and a pops 
per Behaviour to his Betters. 


It is poſſible — might not ſo eaſily have: | 


carried off his Daughter from Lady Bel- 
laſton, had that good Lady deſired to have 
detained her; but in reality ſhe was not a 
little pleaſed with the Confinement into 
which Sophia was going; and as her Pro- 
ject with Lord Fellamar had failed of Suc- 
cels, ſhe was well contented that _ 


KY 
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olent Methods were now going to be uſed 
in Favour of another Man. 


CHAP. VI. 


By what Means the Squire came to diſcover 
his Daughter. 


HOUGH the Reader in many Hiſ- 

tories is obliged to digeſt much more 
unaccountable Appearances than this of 
Mr. Weſtern, without any Satisfaction at 
all; yet as we dearly love to oblige him 
whenever it is in our Power, we ſhall now 
proceed to ſhew by what Method the Squire 
diſcovered where his Daughter was. 


In the third Chapter then of the pre- 
ceding Book, we gave a Hint (for it is not 
our Cuſtom to unfold at any Time more 
than is neceſſary for the Occaſion) that Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick, who was very defirous of recon- 
ciling herſelf to her Uncle and Aunt We/- 
tern, thought ſhe had a probable Opportu- 
nity by the Service of | preſerving Sophia 
from committing the ſame Crime which had 
drawn on herſelf the Anger of her Family. 
After much Deliberation therefore ſhe re- 
ſolved to inform her Aunt Weſtern where 
her Couſin was, and accordingly ſhe 1 
| c 
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the following Letter, which we ſhall give 
the Reader at length for more Reaſons than 
one, 


* Honoured Madam, 
The Occaſion of my writing this will 
perhaps make a Letter of mine agreeable 
to my dear Aunt, for the Sake of one of 
her Nieces, though I have little Reaſon 
to hope it will be ſo on the account of 
* another, 


Without more Apology, as I was com- 
ing to throw my unhappy Self. at your 
Feet, I met, by the ſtrangeſt Accident in 
the World, my Couſin Sophy, whoſe Hif- 
* tory you are better acquainted with than 
* myſelf, though, alas! I know infinitely 
too much; enough indeed to ſatisfy me, 
* that unleſs ſhe is immediately prevented, 
* ſhe is in Danger of running into the ſame 
* fatal Miſchief, which, by fooliſhly and 
* ignorantly refuſing your moſt wiſe and 
* prudent Advice, I have unfortunately 
brought on myſelf, 


In ſhort, I have ſeen the Man, nay 

I was moſt part of Yeſterday in his Com- 

* pany, and a charming young Fellow I 

* promiſe you he is. By what W 
« 
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he came acquainted with me is too tedi- 
© ous to tell you now; but I have this 
* Morning changed my Lodging to avoid 
* him, leſt he ſhould by my Means diſco- 
ver my Couſin; for he doth not yet 
* know where ſhe is, and it is adviſeable 
* he ſhould not till my Uncle hath ſecured 
her. No Time therefore is to be 
* loſt, and I need only inform you, that 
*. ſhe is now with Lady Belloſton. whom [ 
have ſeen, and who hath, I find, a De- 
* ſign of concealing her from her. Family, 
*.You know, Madam, ſhe is a ſtrange 
* Woman ; but nothing could miſbecome 
me more, than to preſume to give any 
* Hint to one of your great Underſtanding 
© and great Knowledge of the World, be- 
_ © ſides barely informing you of the Matter 
* of Fact. | 


I hope, Madam, the Care which I have 
* ſhewn on this Occaſion for the Good of my 
* Family, will recommend me again to the 
* Favour ofaLadywhohath always exerted ſo 
* much Zeal for the Honour and true Intereſt 
of us all; and that it may be a Means of 
* reſtoring me to your Friendſhip, which 
© hath made fo great a Part of my former, 


and 
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* and is ſo neceſſary to my future Happi- 


* neſs. I am, 


* 


With the utmoſt Reſpect, 
Honoured Madam, 
Four moſt dutiful obliged Niece, 
And moſt Obedient 
Humble Servant, 
Harriet Fitzpatrick, 


Mrs. Weſtern was now at her Brother's 
Houſe, where ſhe had reſided ever ſince 
the Flight of Sophza, in order to adminiſter 
Comfort to the poor Squire in his Afflicti- 
on, Of this Comfort which ſhe doled out 
to him in daily Portions, we have formerly 


given a Specimen. 


She was now ſtanding with her Back to 
the Fire, and with a Pinch of Snuff in her 
Hand was dealing forth this daily Allow- 
ance of Comfort to the Squire while he 
ſmoaked his Afternoon Pipe, when ſhe re- 
ceived the above Letter; which ſhe had no 
ſooner read than' ſhe delivered it to him, 
ſaying, © There, Sir, there is an Account 
* of your loſt Sheep. Fortune hath again 
£ reſtored her to you, and if you will be 

| 6 £0- 
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governed by my Advice, it is poſſible you 


may yet preſerve her. 


The Squire had no ſooner read the Let. 


ter than he leap'd from his Chair, threw 
his Pipe into the Fire, and gave a loud 
Huzza for Joy. He then ſummoned his Ser- 
vants, called for his Boots, and ordercd the 
Chevalier and ſeveral other Horſes to be ſad- 
dled, and that Rarſon Supple ſhould be im. 
mediately ſent for. Having done this, he 
turned to his Siſter, caught her in his 
Arms, and gave her a cloſe Embrace, ſay- 
ing, Zounds! you don't ſeem pleaſed, 
one would imagine you was ſorry I have 
found the Girl.“ 


Brother, anſwered ſhe, the deepeſt 
£ Politicians who ſee to the Bottom diſco- 
ver often a very different Aſpect of Af. 
© fairs, from what ſwims on the Surface, 
© It is true indeed, Things do look rather 
* leſs deſperate than they did formerly in 
© Holland, when Lewis the fourteenth was 
at the Gates of Amſterdam ; but there is 
© a Delicacy required in this Matter, which 
you will pardon me, Brother, if I ſuſ- 
© pect you want. There is a Decorum to 
be uſed with a Woman of Figure, ſuch 
as Lady Heliaſton, Brother, which requires 

2 
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| + a Knowledge of the World ſuperior, I 
am afraid, to yours.“ 


« Siſter, cries the Squire, I know you 
have no Opinion of my Parts; but Pll 
* ſhew you on this Occaſion who is Fool. 
Knowledge quotha! I have not been in 
the Country ſo long without having ſome 
Knowledge of Warrants and the Law of 
* the Land, I know I may take my own 
* wherever I can find it. Shew me my 
© own Daughter, and if I don't know how 
to come at her, Pl! ſuffer you to call me 
Fool as long as I live. There be Juſtices 
© of Peace in London, as well as in other 
Places,” 


I proteſt, cries ſhe, you make me trem- 
ble for the Event of this Matter, which 
* if you will proceed by my Advice, you 
may bring to ſo good an Iſſue. Do you 
* really imagine, Brother, that the Houſe 
of a Woman of Figure is to be attacked by 
* Warrants and brutal Juſtices of the Peace? 
* I will inform you how to proceed. As 
* ſoon as you arrivein Town, and have got 

* yourſelf into a decent Dreſs (for indeed, 
Brother, you have none at preſent fit to 
appear in) you muſt ſend your Compli- 
ments to Lady Bellaſton, and deſire 

Leave 


— — — — — _ 
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Leave to wait on her. When you are 
admitted to her Preſence, as you certainly 


will be, and have told her your Story, 
and have made proper Uſe of my Name, 
(for Ithink you only juſt know one another 
© by Sight, though you are Relations,) I 
© am confident ſhe will withdraw her Pro- 
© tection from my Niece, who hath cer - 
© tainly impoſed upon her. This 1s the on- 
© ly Method. ——Juſtices of Peace indeed! 
do you imagine any ſuch Event can ar- 
rive to a Woman of Figure in a civilized 
Nation? 


PD n their Figures, cries the Squire; 
a pretty civilized Nation truly, where 
Women are above the Law. And what 
muſt I ſtand ſending a Parcel of Compli- 
ments to a confounded Whore, that keeps 
away a Daughter from her own natural 
Father? I tell you, Siſter, I am not ſo 
ignorant as you think me. —— I know 
© you would have Women above the Law, 
but it is all a Lie; I heard his Lordſhip 
© ſay at Size, that no one is above the 
Law. But this of yours is Hannover 
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« Mr. Weſtern, ſaid ſhe, 1 think you dai- 
© ly, improve in Ignorance, —— I proteſt 
you are grown an errant Bear. 


No more a Bear than yourſelf, Siſter 
© Weſtern, ſaid the Squire, Pon] you may 
talk of your Civility an you will, Lam 
* ſure you never ſhew any to me. I am no 
« Bear, no, nor no Dog neither, though I 
* know Somebody, that is ſomething that 
begins with a B——, but Pox! I will 
ſhew you I have a got more good "Manners 
than ſome Folks.” 


Mr. Weſtern, anſwered the Lady, you 
may ſay what you pleaſe, Je vous meſprije 
© de tout mon Cæur. I ſhall not therefore 
be angry. Beſides, as my Couſin with 
that odious 1riþ Name juſtly ſays, I 
have that Regard for the Honour and 
true Intereſt of my Family, and that 
* Concern for my Niece, who is a Part of 
it, that I have reſolved to go to Town 
* myſelf upon this Occaſion ; for indeed, 
indeed, Brother, you are not a fit Miniſ- 
© ter to be employed at a polite Court, — 
* Greenland—Greenland ſhould always be the 
Scene of the Tramontane Negotiation.” 
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© I thank Heaven,'cries the Squire, I don't 


© underſtand you, now. You are got to your 


o 
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Hannoverian Linguo. However, I'll thew 
you I ſcorn to be behind-hand in Civility 
with you; and as you are not angry for 
what I have ſaid, ſo I am not angiy for 
what you have ſaid. Indeed | have always 
thought it a Folly for Relations to quar- 
re]; and if they do now and then give a 
haſty Word, why People ſhould give 
and take ; for my Part I never bear Ma- 
lice ; and I take it very kind of you to 
go up to London, for I never was there 
but twice in my Life, and then J did 
not ſtay above a Fortnight at a Time; 
and to be ſure I can't be expected to 
know much of the Streets and the Folks 
in that Time. I never denied that you 
know'd all theſe Matters better than J. 
For me to diſpute that would be all as 
one, as for you to diſpute the Manage- 
ment of a Pack of Dogs, or the finding 
a Hare fitting, with me. Which I pro- 
miſe you, ſays ſhe, I never will.— Well, 
and I promiſe you, returned he, that l 
never will diſpute the tother.” 


Here then a League was ſtruck (to bor- 
row a Phraſe from the Lady) between the 


contending Parties; and now the Parſon 
Ar; 
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arriving, and the Horſes being ready, the 
Squire departed, having promiſed his Siſter 
to follow her Advice, and ſhe prepared to 
follow him the next Day. 


But having communicated theſe Matters 
to the Parſon on the Road, they both a- 
greed that the preſcribed Formalities might 
very well be diſpenſed with; and the Squire 
having changed his Mind, S in 
the Manner we have already ſcen. 


CHAT. TE 


In which varicus Misfortunes befal poor 
Jones. 


FFAIRS were in the aforeſaid Si- 
A tuation, when Mrs. Honour arrived 
at Mrs. Miller's, and called Jones out from 
the Company, as we have before ſeen, with 
whom, when ſhe found herſelf alone, ſhe 
degan as follows, 


O my dear Sir, how ſhall I get Spirits 
* to tell you; you are undone, Sir, and 
* my poor Lady's undone, and I am un- 
done.“ © Hath any thing happened to 
* Sophia ?* cries Jones, ſtaring like a Mad- 
man. All that is bad, cries Zonear, 
O ſhall never get ſuch another Lady 
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O that I ſhould ever live to ſee this Day! 
At theſe Words Jones turned pale as Aſhes, 
trembled and ſtammered ; but Honcur went 
on. O, Mr. Jones, I have loſt my Lady 
© for ever.C How! What! for Heaven's 
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Sake tell me. O my dear Sophia '— 
© You may well call her fo, ſaid Honour, 


* ſhe was the deareſt Lady to me, — I. 


* ſhall never have ſuch another Place.“ — 
D—n your Place, cries Zones, where is? 
what! what is become of my Sophia? 
Ay, to be ſure, cries ſhe, Servants may be 
d—n'd. It ſignifies nothing what becomes 
of them, tho? they are turned away, and 
ruined ever ſo much. To be ſure they are 
not Fleſh and Blood like other People. No 
to be ſure, it ſignifies nothing what becomes 
of them.--It you have any Pity, any Com- 

(ion, cries Jones, I beg you will inſtantly 
tell me what hath happened to Sophia ? 
To be ſure I have more Pity for you than 

you have for me, anſwered Honour; I don't 
d you becauſe you have loſt the ſweet- 
eſt Lady in the World. To be ſure you 
are worthy to be pitied, and I am wor- 
thy to be pitied too: For to be ſure if e- 
ver there was a good Miſtreſs? — What 

hath happened, cries Jones, in almoſt a 

raving Fit, — What? What ? ſaid 
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Honour | why the vorſt that could have 


© happened both for you and for m&e,—— 
2 * 1 | a Her 
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© Her Father is come to Town, and hath 
carried her away from us both.“ Here 
Jones fell on his Knees in Thankſgiving 
that it was no worſe. * No worle! repeat - 
ed Honour, what could be worſe for either 
© of us? He carried her off, ſwearing ſhe 
« ſhould marry Mr. Bliſil; that's for your 
Comfort; and for poor me, I am turned 
© out of Doors.“ Indeed Mrs. Heonoar, an- 
ſwered Jones, you frightned me out of 
my Wits. I imagined ſome molt dread- 
ful ſudden Accident had happened to So- 
pbia; ſomething, compared to which, even 
* the ſeeing her married to Blifi! would be 
ta Trifle; but while there is Life, there 
are Hopes, my dear Honour, Women in 
this Land of Liberty cannot be married 
by actual brutal Force.” * To be ſure, Sir, 
« ſaid ſhe, that's true, There may be ſome 
Hopes for you; but alack-a-day ! what 
© Hopes are there for poor me? And to be 
* ſure,Sir,you mult be ſenſible I ſuffer all this 
upon your Account. All the Quarrel the 
* Squire hath to me is for taking your Part, 

as I have done, againſt Mr. BlifL,? Indeed 
Mrs. Honour, anſwered he, I am ſenſible of 
© my Obligations to you, and will leave 
nothing in my Power undone to make you 
* amends.* * Alas, Sir, ſaid ſhe, what can 
make aServantamends for the Loſs of one 
Place, but the getting another altogether 
3 © as 
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as good !” - © Do not deſpair, Mrs. Ho- 
nour, faid Jones, J hope to reinſtate you 
again in the fame.” * Alack-a-day, Sir, ſaid 


ſhe, how can I flatter myſelf with ſuch 


Hopes, when I know it is a Thing im- 


poſſible ; for the Squire is fo ſet againſt 


me: and yet if you ſhould ever have my 
Lady, as to be ſure I now hopes heartily 
you wil; for you are a generous good- 
natured Gentleman, and I am ſure you 
loves her, and to be ſure ſhe loves you 
as dearly as her own Soul; it is a Mat- 
ter in vain to deny it; becauſe as why, 
every Body that is in the leaſt acquainted 
with my Lady, muſt ſee it; for, poor 
dear Lady, ſhe can't diſſemble; and if 
two People who loves one another a'n't 
happy, why who ſhould be fo? Happi- 
neſs don't always depend upon what Peo- 
ple has ; beſides, my Lady has enough 
tor both. To be ſure therefore as one 
may fay, it would be all the Pity in the 
World to keep two ſuch Loviers aſun- 
der; . nay, I am convinced for my 
Part, you will meet together at laſt; for 
if it is to be, there is no preventing it. 
If a Marriage is made in Heaven, all the 


Juſtices of Peace upon Earth can't break 


it off, To be ſure I wiſhes that Parſon 


© Supple had but a little more Spirit to dell the 


Squire 
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Squire of his Wickedneſs in endeavouring 
to force his Daughter contrary to her 
* Liking ; but then his whole Dependance 
is on the Squire, and ſo the poor Gentle- 
* man, though he is a very religious good 
* fort of Man and talks of the Badneſs of 
* ſuch Doings behind the Squire's Back, 
yet he dares not ſay his Soul is his own to 
{ his Face. To be ſure I never ſaw him 
make ſo bold as juſt now, I was afeard 
the Squire would have ſtruck him, —. 
«I would not have your Honour be, 
* melancholy, Sir,” nor deſpair ; Things 
may go better, as long as you are ſure 
Jof my Lady, and that I am certain you 
may be, for ſhe never will be brought to 
* conſent to marry any other Man. In- 
* deed, I am terribly afeard the Squire will 
do her a Miſchief in his Paſſion : For he 
© is a prodigious paſſionate Gentleman, and 
* I am afeard too the poor Lady will be 
brought to break her Heart, for ſhe is as 
* tender-hearted as a Chicken; it is pity me- 
thinks, ſhe had not a little of my Courage. 
* If I was in Love with a young Man, and 
my Father offered to lock me up, I'd tear 
his Eyes out, but l'd come at him; but 
then there's a great Fortune in the Caſe, 
* which it is in her Father's Power either to 


n give 
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give her cr not; that, to be ſure, may 
© make ſome Difference. 


Whether Jones gave ſtrict Attention to 
all the foregoing Harangue, or whether it 
was for want of any Vacancy in the Diſ- 
courſe, I cannot determine ; but he never 
once attempted to anſwer, nor did ſhe once 
ſtop, till Pariridge came running into the 
Room, and informed him riat the great 
Lady was upon the Stairs, 


Nothing could equal the Dilemma to 
which Jones was now reduced, Honour 
knew nothing of any Acquaintance that 
ſubſiſted between him and Lady Bellaſten, 
and ſhe was almoſt the laſt Perſon in the 
World to whom he would have communi- 
cated it, In this Hurry and Diſtreſs, he 
took (as is common enough) the worſt 
Courſe, and inſtead of expoſing her to the 
Lady, which would have been of httle 
Conſequence, he choſe to expoſe the Lady 
to her; he therefore reſolved to hide Hencur, 
whem he had but juſt time to convey be- 
hind the Bed, and to draw the Curtains, 


The Hurry in which Jenes had been all 
Pay engaged on Account of his poor Land- 
lady and her Family, the Terrors occa- 


ſioned 
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ſioned by Mrs. Honour, and the Confuſion 
into which he was thrown by the ſudden Ar- 
rival of Lady Bellaſton, had altogether driven 
former Thoughts out of his Head; ſo that 
it never once occur'd to his Memory to act 
the Part of a fick Man; which indeed, nei- 
ther the Gayety of his Dreſs, nor the Freſn- 
neſs of his Countenance would have at all 
ſupported, 


He received her Ladyſhip therefore ra- 
ther agreeably to her Deſires than to her 
ExpeCtations, with all the good Humour he 
could muſter in his Countenance, and with- 
out any real or affected Appearance of the 
leaſt Diſorder, 5 


Lady Bellaſton no ſooner entered the 
Room, than ſhe ſquatted herſelf down on 
the Bed: So, my dear Jones,“ ſaid ſhe, 
vou find nothing can detain me long from 
* you. Perhaps I ought to be angry with 
* you, that I have neither ſeen nor heard 
from you all Day; for I perceive your 
»Diſtemper would have ſuffered you to 
come abroad; Nay, I ſuppoſe you have 
© not fit in your Chamber all Day dreſt up 
Ake a fine Lady to ſee Company after a 
* — but however, don't think I 
©" intend to ſcold you: For I never will give 

M 5 you 
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© you an Excuſe for the cold Behaviour of 
a Huſband, by putting onthe ill Humour 
of a Wite, 
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. * Nay, Lady Bellaſton,“ faid Jones, I 
am ſure your Ladyſhip will not upbraid 
me with neglect of Duty, when I only 
© waited for Orders. Who, my dear Crea- 
ture, hath Reaſon to complain? Who 
miſſed an Appointment laſt Night, and 
left an unhappy Man to expect, and wiſh, 
and figh, and languiſh ?? 


Ka „* 


Do not mention it, my dear Mr. Jones,” 
cried ſhe. If you knew the Occaſion, you 
* would pity me. In ſhort, it is impoſſible to 
* conceive what Women of Condition 
are obliged to ſuffer from the Impertinence 
© of Fools, in order to keep up the Farce of 
the World. I am glad however, all your 
© languwiihing and wiſhing have done you 
no harm: for you never looked better 
in your Life, Upon my Faith | Jones, 
you might at this Inſtant ſit for the * 
ture of Adonis. 


There are certain Words of Provocation 
which Men of Honour hold can only pro- 
perly be anſwered by a Blow. Among 
n poſſibly there may be ſome . 

ans 
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ſions which can only be anſwered by a Kiſs. 
The Compliment which Lady Bellaſton now 
made Jones ſeems to be of this Kind, ef- 
cially as it was attended with a Look in 
nn the Lady conveyed more ſoft Ideas 
that i was poſſible to expreſs with her 


T1 o1-gue, 


Foes was certainly at this Inſtant in one of 
the Hot diſagreeable and diſtreſt ſituations 
imagirraile;z for to carry on the Compariſon 
we matt uſcof before, tho* the Provocation 
was given by theLady, Jones could not receive 
Satisfaction, nor ſo much as offer to aſk it, in 
the Preſence of a third Perſon ;' Seconds in 
this kind of Duels not being according to 
the Law of Arms, As this Objection did 
not occur to Lady Bellaſton, who was igno- 
rant of any other Woman being there but 
herſelf, ſhe waited ſome time in great Aſto- 
niſhment for an Anſwer from Jones, who 
conſcious of the ridiculous Figure he made, 
{ſtood at a Diſtance, and not daring to give 
the proper Anſwer, gave none at all, No- 
thing can be imagined more comic, nor 
yet more tragical than this Scene would 
have been, if it had laſted much longer. 
The Lady had already changed Colour to 
three times ; had got up from the Bed and 
fat down again, while Jones was wiſhing” 

5 M 6 the 


232 The His roxy of Book XV. 


the Ground to ſink under him, or the 
Houſe to fall on his Head, when an odd 
Accident freed him from an Embaraſſment 
out of which neither the Eloquence of a 
Cicero, nor the Politicks of a Machiavel could 
have delivered him, without utter Diſgrace. 


This was no other than the Arrival of 
young Nightingale dead drunk; or rather 
in that State of Drunkenneſs which de- 
prives Men of the Uſe of their Reaſon, 
without depriving them of the Uſe of their 
Limbs. 


Mrs. Miller and her Daughters were in 
Bed, and Partridge was ſmoaking his Pipe 
by the Kitchen Fire; ſo that he arrived at 
Mr. Fones's Chamber Door without any In- 
terruption. This he burſt open, and was 
entering without any Ceremony, when Jones 
ſtarted from his Seat, and ran to oppoſe him ; 
which he did fo effectually, that Nightin- 
gale never came far enough within the 
Door to fre who was ſitting on the Bed. 


Nightingale had in Reality miſtaken 
Jones's Apartment for that in which himſelf 
had lodged ; he therefore ſtrongly inſiſted 
en coming in, often ſwearing that he would 
not be kept from his own Bed. Jones, how- 
ever, prevailed over him, and delivered him 

into 


ch. 7. a FOUNDLING. 243 


into the Hands of Partridge, whom the 


| Noiſe on the Stairs ſoon ſummoned to his 
Maſter's Aſſiſtance, 


And now Jones was unwillingly obliged to 
return to his own Apartment, where at the 
very Inſtant of his Entrance he heard Lady 
Bellaſton venting an Exclamation, though 
not a very loud one; and at the ſame time, 
faw her flinging herſelf into a Chair in a 
vaſt Agitation, which in a Lady of a tender 


Conſtitution would have been an Hyſteric 
Fit. | 


* 


In reality the Lady, frightened with the 
Struggle between the two Men, of which ſhe 
did not know what would be the Iflue, as 
ſhe heard Nightingale ſwear many Oaths he 
would come to his own Bed, attempted to 
retire to her known Place of Hiding, which 
to her great Confuſion ſhe found already 
occupied by another. 


« Is this Uſage to be borne, Mr. Jones?“ 
cries the Lady, — baſeſt of Men 
What Wretch is this to whom you have 
« expoſed me?” * Wretch!? eries Honour, 
burſting in a violent Rage from her Place 
of Concealment * marry come up! — 
& Wretch forlooth !-—As poor a Wretch as 


—1 
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am, 1 am honeſt, that is more than 
« ſome Folks who are richer can ſay. 


Jones, inſtead of applying himſelf directly 
to take off the Edge of Mrs. Honour's Ne- 
ſentment, as a more experienced Gallant 
would have done, fell to curſing his Stars, 
and lamenting himſelf as the moſt unſortu- 
nate Man in the World ; and preſently after, 
addreſſing himſelf to Lady Bellaſton, he fell to 
ſome very abſurd Proteſtations of Innocence. 
By this time the Lady having recovered 
the Uſe of her Reaſon, which ſhe had as 
ready as any Woman in the World, eſpe- 
cially on fuch Occaſions, calmly replied ; 
Sir, you need make no Apologies, I ſee 
© now who the Perſon is; I did not at firſt 
* know Mrs, Honour, but now l do, I can 


ſuſpect nothing wrong between her and 


you; and J am ſure ſhe is a Woman of 
too good Sc:fe to put any wrong Con- 
ſtructions upon my Vifit to you; I have 
been always her Fricnd, and it may be in 
* my Power to be much more fo here- 
. 


Mrs. Honour was altogether as placable, 
as ſhe was paſſionate, Hearing therefore 
Lady Bellaſton aſſume the ſoft Tone, ſhe 
like Le ſoſtened her's, ——— © Pm fore, 

| Madam,“ 
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Madam,“ ſays ſhe, I have been always 
ready to acknowledge your Ladyſhip's 
Friendſhips to me; ſure I never had fo 
* good a Friend as your Ladyſhip —— 
and to be ſure now I ſee it is your Lady- 
* ſhip that I ſpoke to, I could almoſt bite my 
Tongue off for very mad. I Con- 
ſtructions upon your Ladyſhip to 
be ſure it doth not become a Servant as I 
am to think about ſuch a great Lady — 
I mean I was a Servant: for indeed I am 
no Body's Servant now, the more miſtra- 
ble Wretch is me. I have loſt the beſt 
« Miſtreſs.” - Here Honour thought 
fit to produce a Shower of Tears. - Don't 
cry, Child,” ſays the good Lady, Ways 
« perhaps may be found to make you a- 
mends. Come to me to-morrow Morn- 
ing.“ She then took up her Fan which 
lay on the Ground, and without «even look- 
ing at Jones, walked very majeſtically out 
of the Room ; there being a kind of Dignity 
in the Impudence of Women of Quality, 
which their Inferiors vainly aſpire to attain 
to in Circumſtances of this Nature. 


Jones followed her down Stairs, often of- 
fering her his Hand, which ſhe abſolutely 
refuſed him, and got into her Chajr without 
taking any Notice of hum as he ſtood bow- 
ing before her. 

At 
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At his Return up Stairs, a long Dialogue 


paſt between him and Mrs. Honcur, while 
ſhe was adjuſting herſelf after the Diſcom- 
poſure ſhe had undergone. The Subject of 
this was his Infidelity to her young Lady ; 
on which ſhe enlarged with great Bitterneſs; 
but Jones at laſt found means to reconcile 
her, and not only fo, but to obtain a Pro- 
miſe of moſt inviolable Secrecy, and 
that ſhe would the next Morning en- 
deavour to find out Sophia, and bring him 
a further Account of the Proceedings of the 


Squire. 


Thus ended this unfortunate Adventure 


to the Satisfaction only of Mrs, Honour; 
for a Secret (as ſome of my Readers will 
perhaps acknowledge from Experience) is of- 
ten a very valuable Poſſeſſion ; and that not 
only to thoſe who faithfully keep it, but 
fometimes to ſuch as whiſper it about till 
it come to the Ears of every one, except the 
ignorant Perſon, who pays for the ſuppoſed 
concealing of what is publicly known, 


CHAT. 
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CHAP. VIIL 
Short and feet, 


OTWITHSTANDINGall the 
: Obligations ſhe had received from 
Tones, Mrs. Miller could not forbear in the 
Morning ſome gentle Remonſtrances for the 
Hurricane which had happened the preceding 
Night in his Chamber. Theſe were however 
ſo gentle and fo friendly; profeſſing, and 
indeed truly, to aim at nothing more than the 
real good of Mr, Jones himſelf, that he, far 
from being offended, thankfully received the 
Admonition of the good Woman, expreſſed 
much Concern for what had paſt, excuſed it 
as. well as he could, and promiſed never 
more to bring the ſame Diſturbances into 
the Houſe, 


But though Mrs, Miller did not refrain 
from a ſhort Expoſtulation in private at 
their firſt meeting, yet the Occaſion of his 
being ſummoned down Stairs that Morning 
was of a much more agreeable Kind; being 
indeed to perform the Office of a Father to 
Miſs Nancy, and to give her in Wedlock to 
Mr, Nightingale, who was now ready 17 

an 
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and full as ſober as many of my Readers 
will think a Man ought to be who receives 
a Wite in ſo imprudent a Manner. 


And here perhaps it may be proper to 
account for the Eſcape which this young 
Gentleman had made from his Uncle, and 
for his Appearance in the Condition in 
which we have ſeen him the Night before. 


Now when the Uncle had arrived at his 
Lodgings with his Nephew, partly to in- 
dulge his own Inclinations (for he dearly 
loved his Bottle) and partly to diſqualify his 
Nephew from the immediate Hxecution of 
his Purpoſe, he ordered Wine to be ſet on 
the Table; with which he fo brifkly ply'd 
the young Gentleman, that this Jatter, 
who, though not much uſed to Drinking, 
did nor deteſt it ſo as to be guilty of Diſ- 
obedience or of want of Complaiſance 

refuſing, was foon completely finiſhed. 


Juſt as the Uncle had obtained this Vic- 
tory, and was preparing a Bed for his Ne- 
hew, a Meſlenger arrived with a Piece of 
News, which ſo entirely diſconcerted and 
ſhocked him, that he in a Moment loſt all 
Conſideratioa for his Nephew, and his 
whole 
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whole Mind became entirely taken up with 
his own Concerns. 


This ſudden and afflicting News was no 
leſs than that his Daughter had taken the 
Opportunity of almoſt the firſt Moment of 
his Abſence, and had gone off with a Neigh- 
bouring young Clergyman ; againſt whom 
tho* her Father could have had but one Ob- 
jection, namely, that he was worth no- 
thing, yet ſhe had never thought proper to 
communicate her Amour even to that Fa- 
ther; and ſo artfully had ſhe managed, that 
it had never been once ſuſpected by any, till 
now that it was conſummated, 


Old Mr. Nightingale no ſooner received 
this Account, than in the utmoſt Confuſion 
he ordered a Poſt-Chaiſe to be inſtantly got 
ready, and having recommended his Ne- 
27 to the Care of a Servant, he directly 
eft the Houſe, ſcarce knowing what he 
did, nor whither he went. 


The Uncle being thus departed, when 
the Servant came to attend the Nephew to 
Bed, had waked him for that Purpoſe, and 
had at laſt made him ſenſible that his Uncle 
was gone, he, inſtead of accepting the 
kind Offices tendered him, inſiſted 0 a 

| Chair 
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Chair being called; with this the Servant, 
who had received no ſtrict Orders to the 
contrary, readily complied; and thus being 
conducted back to the Houſe of Mrs. Mil- 
ler, he had ſtaggercd up to Mr. Jenes's 
Chamber, as hath becn before recounted, 


This Bar of the Uncle being now remov- 
ed (though young Nightingale knew not as 
yet in what Manner) and all Parties being 
quickly ready, the Mother, Mr. Jones, Mr. 
Nightingale, and his Love ſtept into a 
Hackney-Coach, which conveyed him to 
Doctor's Commons; where Miſs Nancy was, 
in vulgar Language, ſoon made an honeſt 
Woman, and the poor Mother became in 
the pureſt Senſe of the Word, one of the 
happieſt of all human Beings. 


And now Mr. Jones having ſeen his good 
Offices to that poor Woman and her Fa- 
mily brought to a happy Concluſion, began 


to apply himſelf to his own Concerns ; but 


here leſt many of my Readers ſhould 
cenſure his Folly for thus troubling himſelf 
with the Affairs of others, and leſt ſome few 
ſhould think he acted more diſintereſtedly 
than indeed he did, we think proper to 
aſſure our Reader, that he was ſo far from 
being unconcerned in this Matter, that 
a ̃ ha 
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had indeed a very conſiderable Intereſt in 
bringing it to that final Conſummation. 


To explain this ſeeming Paradox at once, 
he was one who could truly ſay with him in 
Terence, Homo ſum: Nihil humani a me alienum 
pulo. He was never an indifferent Specta- 
tor of the Miſery or Happineſs of any one; 
and he felt either the one or the other in 
greater Proportion as he himſelf contribured 
to either. He could not therefore be the 
Inſtrument of raiſing a whole Family from 
the loweſt State of Wretchedneſs to the 
higheſt Pitch of Joy without conveying 
great Felicity to himſelf; more perhaps than 
worldly Men often purchaſe to themſelves 
by undergoing the moſt ſevere Labour, and 
often by wading through the deepeſt Ini» 
quity. 


Thoſe Readers who are of the ſame Com- 
plexion with him will perhaps think this 
ſhort Chapter contains abundance of Matter ; 
while others may probably wiſh, ſhort as it 
is, that it had been totally ſpared as imper- 
tinent to the main Deſign, which I ſuppoſe 
they conclude is to bring Mr. Jones to the 


Gallows, or if poſſible, to a more * 
rable Cataſtrophe. 


CHAP. 
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— 


c HAF. IX. 


Containing Love-Letters of ſeveral Sorts, 


R. Fones at his Return Home, found 

M the following Letters lying on his 

able, which he luckily opened in the Or- 
der they were ſent. ; 


WEIL ER 


* Surely I am under ſome ſtrange Infa- 
© tuation ; I cannot keep my Reſolutions a 
Moment, however ſtrongly made or juſt- 
© ly founded. Laſt Night 1 reſolved never 
to ſee you more; this Morning I am 
willing to hear if you can, as you ſay, 
clear up this Affair. And yet I know 
that to be impoſſible, I have ſaid every 
Thing to myſelf which you can invent. 
Perhaps not. Perhap; your Inven- 
tion is ſtronger. Come to me therefore 
the Moment you receive this. If you can 
forge an Excuſe, I almoſt promiſe you 
to believe it. Betrayed to I will 


think no more. Come to me direftly.— 
— This is the third Letter I have writ, 
I am almoſt 


« inclined 


the two former are burnt 
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* inclined to burn this too——1 wiſh I pre- 


« ſerve my Senſes. Come to me pre- 
ſently.? 


LET TER A 


© If you ever expect to be forgiven, or 
even ſuffered within my Doors, come to 
me this Inſtant. 4 


LETTER II. 


I now find you was not at Home when 
my Notes came to your Lodgings. The 
Moment you receive this let me ſee you; 
© —| ſhall not ſtir out; nor ſhall any Body 
be let in but yourſelf, Sure nothing can 
« detain you long.“ 


Jones had juſt read over theſe three Bil- 
lets, when Mr. Nightingale came into the 
Room. Well, Tom, ſaid he, any News 
from Lady Bellaſton, after laſt Night's 
Adventure?“ (for it was now no Secret to 
any one in that Houſe who the Ladx was.) 
The Lady Bellaſton? anſwered Janes very 
gravely.—“ Nay, dear Tom,“ cries Nightin- 
gale, don't be fo reſerved to your Friends. 
Though I was too drunk to fee her laſt 
Night, I ſaw her at the Maſquerade. Do 


« you 
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you think Iam ignorant who the Queen of 
the Fadi ies is?“ And did you really then 
* know the Lady at the Maſquerade ?“ ſaid 
Jones. Ves, upon my Soul, did J,“ ſaid Night- 
ingale, * and have given you twenty Hints of 
it ſince, though you ſeemed always ſo 
© tender on that Point, that I wou'd not 
6 + {peak plainly. I fancy, my Friend, by 

your extreme Nicety in this Matter, you 
© are not ſo well acquainted with the Cha- 
© racter of the Lady, as with her Perſon, 
© Don't be angry, Tom, but, upon my Ho- 
© nour, you are not the firſt young Fellow 
* ſhe hath debauched. Her Reputation is 
in no Danger, believe me.? 


Though Jones had no Reaſon to imagine 
the Los to have been of the veſtal Kind 
when his Amour began, yet as he was tho- 
roughly ignorant of the Town, and had 

little Acquaintance in it, he had yet no 
Knowledge of that Character which is vul- 
garly called a Demirep ; that is to ſay, a 
Woman who intrigues with every Man ſhe 
likes, under the Name and Appearance of 
Virtue 3 and who, though ſome over-nice 
Ladies will not be ſeen with her, is viſited, 
(as they term it) by the whole Town; in 
ſhort, v hom every Body knows to be what 
no Body calls her. v 


When 
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When he found, therefore, that Nightin- 
gale was perfectly acquainted with his In- 
trigue, and began to ſuſpect, that ſo ſcru- 
pulous a Delicacy as he had hitherto obſerv- 
ed, was not quite neceſſary en the Occa- 
ſion, he gave a Latitude to his Friend's 
Tongue, and defired him to ſpeak plainly 
what he knew, or had ever heard of the 
Lady. | 


Nightingale, who in many other Inſtances, 
was rather too effeminate in his Diſpoſition, 
had a pretty ſtrong Inclination to Tittle- 
Tattle. He had no ſooner, therefore, re- 
ceived a full Liberty of ſpeaking from 
Jones, than he entered upon a long Nar- 
rative concerning the Lady; which, as it 
contained many Particulars highly to her 
Diſhonour, we have too great a Tender- 
neſs for all Women of Condition to re- 
peatz we would cautiouſly avoid giv- 
ing an Opportunity to the future Com- 
mentators on our Works, of making any 
malicious Application; and of forcing us 
to be, againſt our Will, the Author of 
_—_ which never entered into our 
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Jones having very attentively heard all 
that Nightingale had to ſay, fetched a deep 
Sigh, which the other obſerving, cried 
* Heyday | Why thou art not in Love 1 
© hope! Had I imagined my Stories would 
have affected you, I promiſe you ſhould 
never have heard them.“ O my dear 
Friend,“ cries Jones, I am fo entangled 
with this Woman, that I know not how 
to extricate myſelf.” In Love indeed? 
No, my Friend, but I am under Obligations 
to her, and very great ones. Since you know 
ſo much, I will be very explicit with you. It 
is owing perhaps ſolely to her, that I have 
not, before this, wanted a Bit of Bread. 
Hou can I poflibly deſert fuch a Woman? 
* And yet I mult deſert her, or be guilty of 
the blackeſt Treachery to one, who de- 
« ſerves infinitely better of me than ſhe can: 
A Woman, my Nightingale, for whom J 
have a Paſſion which few can have an 
Idea of. I am half diſtracted with Doubts 
ho to act.“ And is this other, pray, an ho- 
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nourable Miſtreſs ? cries Nightingale,” 


« Honourable ?* anſwered Jones; No 
Breath ever yet durſt ſully her Reputa- 
tion. The ſweeteſt Air is not purer, the 
© limpid Stream not clearer than her Ho- 


- . , 
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* nour, She is all over, both in Mind 
and Body, conſummate Perfection. She 
is the molt beautiful Creature in the Uni- 
verſe; and yet ſhe is Miſtreſs of ſuch 
noble, elevated Qualities, that though ſhe 
* is never from my Thoughts, I ſcarce ever 


* think of her Beauty, but when I ſee it.? 
And can you, my good Friend,” cries - 


Nightingale, * with ſuch an Engagement as 
this upon your Hands, heſitate a Mo- 
ment about quitting ſuch a——* Hold, 
ſaid Jones, no more Abuſe of her; I de- 
* teſt the Thought of Ingratitude,* Pooh 
anſwered the other, you are not the firſt 
upon whom ſhe hath conferred Obliga- 
tions of this Kind. She is remarkably 
liberal where ſhe likes; though, let me 
* tell you, her Favours are 0 prudently 


© beſtowed, that they ſhould rather raiſe a 


Man's Vanity, than his Gratitude.“ In 
ſhort, Nightingale proceeded ſo far on this 
Head, and told his Friend ſo many Stories 
of the Lady, which he ſwore to the Truth 
of, that he entirely removed all Efteem for 
her from the Breaſt of Jones; and his Gra- 
titude was leſſened in Proportion. Indeed he 
began to look on all the Fayours he had re- 
caved, rather as Wages than. Benefits, 
which not only depreciated her, but himſclf 
too in his own Conceit, and put him quite 

N 2 out 
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out of Humour. with both. From this 
Diſguſt, his Mind, by a natural Tranſition, 
turned towards Sophia : Her Virtue, her 
Purity, her Love to him, her Sufferings on 
his Account, filled all his Thoughts, and 
made his Commerce with Lady Bellaſton 


Book XV. 


appear ſtill more odious. The Reſult of 
all was, that though his turning himſelf out 
of her Service, in which Light he now ſaw 
his Affair with her, would be the Loſs of 
his Bread, yet he determined to quit her, 
if he could but find a handſome Pretence ; 
which having communicated to his Friend, 
| Nightingale conſidered a little, and then 
ſaid, © I have it, my Boy; I have found 
© our a ſure Method: Propoſe Marriage 
© to her, and I would venture Hanging 
upon the Succeſs, * Marriage cries 
Jones. Ay, propoſe Marriage,“ anſwer- 
ed Nightingale, * and ſhe will declare off in 
da Moment. I knew a young Fellow 
< whom ſhe kept formerly, who made the 
Offer to her in earneſt, and was preſently 
turned off for his Pains,” 


Fones declared he could not venture the 


Experiment. Perhaps, faid he, * ſhe 


0 © may be leſs ſhocked at this Propoſal from 
one Man than from another. And if ſhe 
© ſhould take me at my Word, with an 
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* I then? Caught in my own Trap, and 
+ undone for ever. * No ;' anſwered 
Nightingale, not if I can give you an Ex- 
« pedient, by which you may, at any Time, 
get out of the Trap.“ What Expe- 
dient can that be ?* reply*d Jones.“ This, 
anſwered Nightingale, * The young Fel- 
© low I mentioned, who is one of the moſt 
© intimate Acquaintances I have in the 
© World, is ſo angry with her for ſome ill 
© Offices ſhe hath ſince done him, that I am 
* fure he would, without any Difficulty, 
give you a Sight of her Letters; upon- 
© which you may decently. break with her, 
and declare off before the Knot is ty'd, if 
© ſhe ſhould really be willing to tie it, which 
© T am convinced ſhe will not. | 


After ſome Heſitation, Jones, upon the 
Strength of this Aſſurance, conſented ; but 
as he ſwore he wanted the Confidence to 
propoſe the Matter to her Face, he wrote 


the following Letter, which Nightingale 
dictated, me er 


Madam, 


am extremely concerned, that, by an 


© unfortunate Engagement abroad, I ſhould. 

have miſſed receiving the Honour. of 

& your Ladyſhip's Commands the Moment 
| N 
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they came; and the Delay which I muſt 
© now ſuffer of vindicating myſelf to your 
* Ladyſhip, greatly adds to this Misfor- 
tune. O Lady Bellaſton, what a Terror 
have I been in For Fear your Reputation 
© ſhould be expoſed by theſe perverſe Acci- 
* dents, There is one only Way to ſecure it, 
I need not name what that is. Only per. 
* mit me to ſay, that as your Honour is as 
dear to me as my own, ſo my ſole Am- 
© bition is to have the Glory of laying my 
Liberty at your Feet; and believe me 
when J aſſure you, I can never be made 
completely happy, without you generouſly 
beſtow on me a legal Right of calling you 

mine for ever. I am, 


Madam, 
With moſt profound Reſpect, 
Yaur Ladyſhip's moſt Obliged, 
Obedient Humble Servant, 


Thomas Jones.“ 


. 


To this ſhe preſcntly returned the follow- 
ing Anſwer, 


Gir, 
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Sir, 


When I read over your got Epiſtle, 
© I could, from its- Coldneſs and Forma- 
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* lity, have ſworn that you had already 


the legal Right you mention; nay, that 
we had, for many Years, compoſed that 
monſtrous Animal a Huſband and Wife. 
Do you really then imagine me a Fool? 


Or do you fancy yourſelf capable of ſo 


entirely perſuading me out of my Senſes, 
that I ſhould deliver my whole Fortune 
into your Power, in order to enable you 
to ſupport your Pleafures at my Ex- 


pence. Are theſe the Proofs of Love 


which I expected? Is this the Return 
for but I ſcorn to upbraid you, and 
am in great Admiration of your profound 


| Reſpect, 


? 


P. S. Iam prevented from reviſing: 
Perhaps I have ſaid more than I 
meant. Come to me at Eight this 
Evening.“ 


Jones, by the Advice of his Privy- Coun- 
al, reply*d : 


„ Madam, 
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4 Madam, 

It is impoſſible to expreſs how much 1 
am ſhocked at the Suſpicion you enter- 
* tain of me. Can Lady Bellaſton have 
* conferred Favours on a Man whom ſhe 
* cauld believe capable of fs baſe a Deſign ? 
Or can ſhe treat the moſt ſolemn Tie 
of Love with Contempt? Can you ima- 

* gine, Madam, that if the Violence of oy 
«* Paſſion, in an unguarded Moment, over- 
came the Tenderneſs which I have for 
* your Honour, that I would think of in- 
* dulging myſelf in the Continuance of an 
« Intercourſe, which could not poſſibly 
« eſcape long the Notice of the World; 
and which, when diſcovered, muſt prove 
* ſo fatal to your Reputation? If ſuch be 

* your Opinion of me, I muſt pray for a 
© ſudden Opportunity of returning thoſe 
© pecuniary: Obligations, which I have been 
© ſo unfortunate to receive at your. Hands; 
and for thoſe of a more tender Kind, I 
© ſhall ever remain, Cc. And fo conchud- 
ed in the very Words with which he had 
concluded the fotmer Letter. | 


The Lady anfoeead as los 


I ſte 
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© 1 fee you are a Villain; and I deſpiſe 


you from my Soul. If you come here, 
6 ] ſhall not be at Home.“ 


Though Jones was well ſatisfied oa his 
n from a Thraldom which thoſe 
who have ever experienced it will, I appre- 
hend, allow to be none of the lighteſt, he was 
not, however, perfectly eaſy in his Mind. 
There was, in this Scheme, too much of 
Fallacy to ſatisfy one who utterly deteſted 
every Species of Falſhood or Diſhoneſty: 
Nor would he, indeed, have ſubmitted to 
put it in Practice, had he not been involxed 
in a diſtreſsful Situation, where he was o- 
bliged to be guilty of ſome Diſhonour, ei- 
ther to the one Lady or the other; and 
ſurely the Reader will allow, that every good 
Principle, as well as Love, e ſtrongly 

in Favour of Sophia, 


Nightingale, highly exulted in the Succeſs: 
of his Stratagem, upon which he received 
many Thanks, and much Applauſe from 
his Friend. He anſwered, * Dear Tom, we 
have conferred very different Obligations 
on each other. To me you owe the re- 
gaining your Liberty; to you I owe the 

N 5 Loss 
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Loſs of mine. But if you are as happy 
in the one Inſtance, as I am in the other, 


I promiſe you we are the two happieſt F el- 
* lows in England.” 


The two Gentlemen were now ſum- 
moned down to Dinner, where Mrs. Miller, 
who performed herſelf the Office of Cook, 
had exerted her beſt Talents, to celebrate 


the Wedding of her Daughter. This joy- 


ful Circumſtance, as ſhe aſcribed principally 
to the friendly Behaviour of Jones, her 
whole Soul was fired with Gratitude to- 
wards him, and all her Looks, Words, and 


Actions were ſo buſied in expreſſing it, that 


her Daughter, and even her new Son: in- 


Law, were very little the Objects of her 
Confideration. 


Dinner was 100 ended when Mrs. Miller 
received a Letter; but as we have had 


Letters enough in this Chapter, we mal 
communicate the Contents in our next. 


z 
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CHAP. NA 


Confifting partly of Fas, and partly of Obfer- 
- vations upon. tem, 


H E Letter then which arrived at the 
8 End of the preceding Chapter was 
from Mr. Alkeorthy, and the Purport of it 
was his Intention to come immediately to 
Town, with his Nephew Bliſil, and a De- 
ſire to be accommodated with his uſual 
Lodgings, which were the firſt Floor for 
himſelf, and the ſecond for his Nephew. 


The Chearfulneſs which had before diſ- 
play'd itſelf in the Countenance of the poor 
Woman, was a little clouded on this Occa- 
ſion. This News did indeed a good deal 
diſconcert her. To requite fo diſintereſted 
a Match with her Daughter, by preſently 
turning her new Son- in- Law out of Doors, 
appeared to her very unjuſtifiable on the one 
Hand; and on the other, ſhe could ſcarce 
bear the Thoughts of making any Excuſe 
to Mr. Alkvorthy, after all the Obligations 
received from , him, for depriving him 
of Lodgings which were indecd ſtrictly 
28 N 6 his 
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his Due: For that Gentleman, in confer- 
ring all his numberleſs Benefits on others, 
ated by a Rule diametrically oppoſite to 
what is practiſed by moſt generous People. 
He contrived, on all Occaſions, to hide his 
Beneficence not only from the World, but 
even from the Object of it. He conſtantly 
uſed the Words Lend and Pay, inſtead of 
Give; and by. every other Method he could 


invent, always leſſened the Favours he 
conferred with his Tongue, while he was 


heaping them/ with both-his Hands. When 
he ſertled the Annuity of 30 J. a Lear, 
therefore, on Mrs. Miller, he told her, It 


Vas in Conſideration of always having 


* her Firit-Floor when he was in Town,” 


(which he ſcarce ever intended to be) but 


that ſhe might let it at any other Time, 


for that he would always ſend her a 


* Month's Warning.“ He was now, how- 
ever, hurried to Town ſo ſuddenly, that he 


had no Opportunity of giving ſuck Notice; 


and this Hurry probably prevented him, 


when he wrote for his Lodgings, adding, 
of they were then empiy: For he would moſt 
certainly have been well, ſatisfied to have re- 
linquiſhed them on a leſs ſufficient Excuſe, 
than what Mrs, Miller could now. have 


mage. 


But 
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But there are a Sort of Perſons, who, 28 
Prior excellently well remarks, direct their 
Conduct by ſomething x * 


Beyond the fi d and ſettled Rules 
Of Vice and Virtue in the Schools: 
Beyond the Letter of the Law. 


To theſe it is ſo far from being ſufficient 
that their Defence would acquit them at 
the Old- Bailey, that they are not even con- 
tented, though Conſcience, the ſevereſt of 
all Judges, ſhould diſcharge them. No- 
thing ſhort of the Fair and Honourable will 
fatisfy the Delicacy of their Minds; and if 
any of their Actions fall ſhort of this Mark, 
they mope and pine, are as uneaſy and reſt- 
leſs as a Murderer, who is afraid of a 
Ghoſt, or of the Hangman. 


Mrs. Miller was one of theſe. Shecould 
not conceal: her Uneaſineſs at this Letter 3 
with the Contents of which ſhe had no 
ſooner acquainted the Company, and given 
ſome Hints of her Diſtrefs, than Jones, her 
good Angel, preſently. relieved her Anxie- 
As for myſelf, Madam,“ Taid. he, 
* my. Lodging is at your Service at a. 
4 « Moment's 
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* Moment's Warning; and Mr. Nightin- 
© gale, I am ſure, as he cannot yet prepare 
a Houle fit to receive his Lady, will con- 
ſent to return to his new Lodging, whi- 
' © ther Mrs. Nightingale will certainly con- 
« ſent to go.“ With which Propoſal both 
Huſband and Wite inſtantly agreed. 


The Reader will eaſily believe, that the 
Cheeks of Mrs. Miller began again to glow 
with additional Gratitude to Jones; but, 
perkaps, it may be more difficult to per- 
ſuade him that Mr, hang having, in his 
laſt Speech, called her Daughter Mrs, 
Nightingale, (it being the firſt Time that a- 
greeable Sound had ever reached her Ears) 
gave the fond Mother more Satisfaction, 
and warmed her Heart more towards Jones, 
than his having diſſipated her preſent 
Anxiety. | 4 | 


The next Day was then appointed for the 
Removal of the new-married Couple, and of 
Mr. Jones, who was likewiſe to be provided 
for in the ſame Houſe with his Friend. 
And now the Serenity of the Company was 
again reſtored, and they , paſt the Day in 
the utmoſt Chearfulneſs, all except Jones, 
who, though he outwardly accompanied 

| the 
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the reſt in their Mirth, felt many a bitter 
Pang on the Account of his Sophia ; which 
were not a little heightened by the News of 
Mr. BlifiPs coming to Town, (tor he clear- 
ly ſaw the Intention of his Journey :) And 
what greatly aggravated his Concern ' was, 
that Mrs. Honour, who had promiſed” to 
enquire after Sophia, and to make her Re- 
port to him early the next Evening, had 
diſappointed him. 


In the Situation that he and his Miſtreſs 
were in at this Time, there were ſcarce any 
Grounds for him to hope that he ſhould 
hear any good News; yet he was as impa- 
tient to ſee Mrs, Honour, as if he had ex- 
peed ſhe would bring him a Letter with 
an Aſſignation in it from Sophia, and bore 
the Diſappointment as ill. Whether this 
Impatience aroſe from that natural Weak- 
neſs of the Human Mind, which makes it 
deſirous to know the worſt, and renders 
Uncertainty the moſt intolerable of Pains ; 
or whether he ſtill flattered himſelf with 
ſome ſecret Hopes, we will not determine. 
But that it might be the laſt, whoever has 
loved cannot but know, For of all the Pow- 
ers exerciſed by this Paſſion over our Minds, 
one of the moſt wonderful is that of ſup- 
porting Hope in the midſt of Deſpair, Dif- 
ficulties, Improbabilities, nay Impoſſibilities 
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are quite overlook'd by it; ſo that to any 
Man extremely in Love, may be applied 
what Addiſon ſays of Cæ ſar, 

The Alps, d, Pyrenæans /ink beſore him ! 
Yer it is equally true, that the ſame Paſſion 
will ſometimes make Mountains of Mole- 
hills, and produce Deſpair in the midſt of 
Hope; but theſe cold Fits laſt not long in 

good Conſtitutions. Which Temper Jones 


was now in, we leave the Reader to gueſs, 


having no exact Information about it; but 
this is certain, that he had ſpent two Hours 

in Expectation, when being unable any lon- 
er to conceal his Uneaſineſs, he retired to 
his Room; where his Anxiety had almoſt 
made him frantick, when the following 


Letter was brought him from Mrs. Honour, - 


with which we ſhall preſent the Reader ver- 
 batim & literalim, 
8 LN. 

„ ] ſhud ſartenly haf kaled on you a cor- 
« din too mi Prommiſs haddunt itt bin that 
e hur Laſhipp prevent mee; for too bee ſur, 
„Sir, you noſe very wel that evere Perſun 
« muſt luk furſt at ome, and ſarrenly ſuch 
« anuther offar mite not |ave ever hapned, 
« fo as I ſhud ave bin juſtly to blam, had 
I not excepted of it when her Laſhip 
„ was ſo yert kind as to offar to mak 
„ mee hur one Uman without mi ever 
* aſkin any fuch ching, to bee 1ur ſhee is 
** won 
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* won of thee beſt Ladis in thee Wurld, 
and Pepil who ſafe to thee” Kontrari 
* muſt bee veri wiket Pepil in thare Harts. 
* Tobe fur if ever I ave ſad any thing of that 
Kine it as bin thru Ignorens and I am 
* hartili ſorrr for it. I noſe your Onor 
* to be a Genteelman of more Onur and 
„ Oneſty, if I ever ſaid ani ſuch thing 
« to repete it to hurt a port Servant that 
« as alwais ad thee grateſt Reſpect. in thee: 
World for ure Onur. To hee ſur won 
« ſhud kepe wons Tung within one's 
« Teeth, for no Boddi noſe what may ha- 
« pen; and too bee ſur if ani Boddi ad 
« tolde mee Yeſterday, that 1 ſhud haf 
« bin in ſo gud a Plaſe to Day, I ſhud not 
6 haf belee ved it; for too bee ſur I never 
« was a dremd of any ſuch Thing, nor 
« ſhud I ever ha ſoft after ani other Bod's. 
Plaſe; but as her Laſhip waſ ſo kine of 
4 her one a cord too give it mee without 
4 aſkin, to be ſure Mrs. Etoff herſelf, nor 
no other Bodi can blam mee for exceptin- 
fſuch a Thing when. it fals in mi Waye. I 
beg ure Onur not too menſhon ani thing; 
4 of what I haf fad; fon I wiſh ure Onur 
« all'thee gud Luk in thee Wurld ; and 
1 don't cueſtion butt thatt u wil haf 
Madam Sofia in the End; butt aſs to 
« miſclf: 
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„ miſelf ure Onur noſe I kant bee of ani 
„ farder Sarvis to u in that Matar, nou 
« bein under thee Cumand off anuthar 
„ Parſon, and nott mi one Miſtreſs. I 
« begg ure Onur to ſay nothing of what 
„ paſt, and belive me to be, Sir, 


« Ure Onur's umble Sarvant 


60 To Cumand till Deth, 
« Honour Blackmore.” 


Various were the Conjectures which 
Jones . entertained for this Step of Lady 

Bellaſton; who in Reality had little further 
Deſign than to ſecure within her own Houſe 
the Repoſitory of a Secret, which ſhe choſe 
ſhould make no farther Progreſs than it had 
made already; but moſtly ſhe deſired to 
keep it from the Ears of Sophia; for tho? 

that young Lady was almoſt the only one 
who would never have repeated it again, 
her Lady ſhip could not perſuade herſelf of, 
this; fince as ſhe now hated poor Sophia, 
with moſt implacable Hatred, ſhe conceived. 
a reciprocal Hatred to herſelf to be lodged. 
in the tender Breaſt of our Heroine, where, 
no ſuch Paſſion had never yet found an En- 


trance. 
While 


Bi 
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While Jones was terrifying himſelf with 
the Apprehenſion of a thouſand dreadful 
Machinations, and deep political Deſigns, 
which he imagined to be at the Bottom of 
the Promotion of Honour, Fortune, who 
hitherto ſeems to have been an utter Ene- 
my to his Match with Sophia, try'd a new 
Method to put a final End to it, by throw- 
ing a Temptation in the Way of Jones, 
which in his preſent deſperate Situation it 
ſeemed unlikely he ſhould be able to reſiſt. 


CHAP, N 


Containing curious, but not unprecedented 
: Matter. _ 


4 TRE was a Lady, one Mrs. Hunt, 
who had often ſeen Jones at the 
Houſe where ht "Ihdged, being intimately 
acquainted with the Women there, and in- 
deed a very great Friend to Mrs. Miller. 
Her Age was about thirty, for ſhe owned 
ſix and twenty; her Face and Perſon very 
good, only inclining a little too much to be 

t. She had been married young by her 
Relations to an old Turkey Merchant, who 
having got a great Fortune, had * 
er rade. 
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Trade, With him ſhe, lived without Re- 
proach, but not without Pain, in a State of 
great Self denial, for about twelve Years ; 
and her Virtue was rewarded by his dying, 
and leaving her very rich. The firſt Year 


of her Widowhood was juſt at an End, 


and ſhe had paſt it in a — deal of Re- 


tirement, ſeeing only a few particular 


Friends, and dividing her Time between 
her Devotions and Novels, of which ſhe 
was always extremely fond. Very good 
Health, a very warm Conſtitution, and a 
great deal of Religion made it avloturely 
neceſſary for her to marry again; and ſhe 
reſolved to pleaſe herſelf in her ſecond Huſ- 
band, as ſne had done her Friends in the 


firſt. From her the following Billet was 
brought to Jones. | 


Sir; 


© From the firſt Day I Gram doubt 
my Eyes have told you too plainly, that 
you were not indifferent to me; but nei- 
* ther my Tongue nor my Hand ſhould 
have ever avowed it, had not the Ladies- 
of che Family where you are lodged gi- 
ven me ſuch a Character of you, and 100d 
me ſuch Proofs of your Virtue and Good- 
Ln as convince me you are not = 
o 
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the moſt agreeable, but the moſt worthy 
of Men. I have alſo the Satisfaction to 
hear from them, that neither my Perſon, 
Underſtanding or Character are diſagree- 
able to you. I have a Fortune ſufficient 
to make us bath happy, but which can- 
not make me fo without you. In thus 
diſpoſing of myſelf I know 1 ſhall incur 
the Cenſure of the World, but if I did 
not love you more than I fear the World 
I ſhould not be worthy af you. One 
only Difficulty ſtops me: I am informed 
you are engaged in a Commerce of Gal- 
lantry with a Woman of Faſhion, If 
you think it worth while to ſacrifice that 
to the Poſſeſſion of me, I am yours; it 
not forget my Weakneſs, and let this 
2 an eternal Secret between you 
L an 


F SS28:2 


Arabella Hunt.“ 


At the reading of this Jones was put in- 
to a violent Flutter. His Fortune was then 
at a very low Ebb, the Source being ſtopt 
from which hitherto he had been ſupplied. 
Of all he had received from Lady Bellaſton 

not above five Guineas remained, and that 

very Morning he had been dunned by a 
Tradeſman for twice that Sum, His ho- 
nourable 


L 
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nourable Miſtreſs was in the Hands of her 


Father, and he had ſcarce any Hopes ever 
to get her out of them again. To be ſub- 
fiſted at her Expence from that little For- 
tune ſhe had independent of her Father, 
went much againſt the Delicacy both of his 
Pride and his Love. This Lady's For- 
tune would have been exceeding convenient 
to him, and he could have no Objection 
to her in any Reſpect. On the contrary, 


he liked her as well as he did any Woman 


except Sophia. But to abandon Sophia, and 
marry another, that was impoſſible ; he 
could not think of it upon any Account, 
Yet why ſhould he not, ſince it was plain 
ſhe could not be his? Would it not be 

kinder to her, than to continue her longer 
engaged in a hopeleſs Paſſion for him? 
Ought he not to do ſo in Friendſhip to her? 
This Notion prevailed ſome Moments, and 
he had almoſt determined to be falſe to her 
from a high Point of Honour; but that 
Refinement was not able to fland very 
long againſt the Voice of Nature, which 
cried in his Heart, that ſuch Friendſhip 
was Treaſon to Love. At laſt he called 
for Pen, Ink and Paper, and writ as fol- 
lows to Mrs. Hunt. COTE 


Ma- 
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o 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
6 
« 
« 
. 
4 
c 
« 
* 
* 
. 
c 
. 
o 


Madam, | | 
* It would be but a poor Return to the 
Favour you have done me, to ſacrifice a- 
ny Gallantry to the Poſſeſſion of you, 
and I would certainly do it, tho? I were 
not diſengaged, as at preſent I am, from 
any Affair of that Kind. But I ſhould 
not be the honeſt Man you think me, if 
I did not tell you, that my Affections are 
engaged to another, who is a Woman of 
Virtue, and one that I never can leave, 
though it is probable I ſhall never poſſeſs 
her. God forbid that in Return of your 
Kindneſs to me, I ſhould do you ſuch an 
Injury, as to give you my 'Hand, when 
I cannot give my Heart. No, I had 
much rather ſtarve than be guilty of that. 
Even though my Miſtreſs were married 
to another, I would not marry you un- 
leſs my Heart had entirely effaced all Im- 
preſſions of her. Be aſſured that your 
Secret was not more ſafe in your own 
Breaſt, than in that of 


Lour moſt obliged, and 


Grateful Humble Servant, 1 


7. Jones. 
When 
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When our Heroe had finiſhed and ſent 
this Letter, he went to his Scrutore, took 
out Miſs Weſtern's Muff, kiſs'd it ſeveral 
Times, and then ſtrutted ſome Turns a- 
bout his Room with more Satisfaction of 
Mind than ever any Iriſhman felt in car- 


rying off a Fortune of fifty Thouſand 
Foumls. 


CHAP. XI. 
A Diſcovery made by Partridge, 


HILE Jones was exulting in the 
Conſciouſneſs of his Integrity, Par- 
K* came capering into the Room, as was 
his Cuſtom when he brought, or fancied he 
ÞSrought, any good Tidings. He had been 
diſpatched that Morning, by his Maſter, 
with Orders to endeavour, by the Servants 


of Lady Bellaſton, or by any other Means, 


to diſcover whither Sophia had been con- 


veyed ; and he no returned, and with a 
Joyful Countenance told our Heroe, that 
he had found the loſt Bird. I have ſeen, 
Sir, ſays he, black George, the Game- 

keeper, who is one of the Servants whom 

55 8 hath brought with him to 
=O s Town, 
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Town. I knew him preſently, though I 


* have not ſeen him theſe ſeveral Years 
but you know, Sir, he is a very remark- 
* able Man, or to uſe a purer Phraſe, he 
* hath a moſt remarkable Beard, the larg- 
* eſt and blackeſt I ever ſaw, It was ſome 
Time however before black George could 
recollect me.'—* Well, but what is your 
good News? cries Jones, what do you 
* know of my Sophia 2” * You ſhall 
* know preſently, Sir, anſwered Partridge, 
© I am coming to it as faſt as I can, — 
* You are fo impatient, Sir, you would 
* come at the Infinitive Mood, before you: 
can get to the Imperative. As I was 
*- ſaying, Sir, it was ſome Time before he 
recollected my Face.“ * Confound your 
Face, cries Jones, what of my Sophia? 
© — Nay, Sir, anſwered Partridge, I know 
nothing more of Madam Sophia, than 
* whar I am going to tell you; and I 
© ſhould have told you all before this if you 
© had not interrupted me; but if you look 
* ſo. angry at me, you will frighten all of 
it out of my Head, or to uſe a purer 
* Phraſe, out of my Memory. 1 
* ſaw you look ſo. angry ſince the Day we 
© left Upton, which 1 fhall remember if I 
* was to live a thoufand Vears. —— Well, 


* y go on in your own Way, ſaid Jones, 
oL.V, O * you 
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Not for the World, anſwered Partridge, 
I have ſuffered enough for that already; 
which, as J ſaid, I ſhall bear in my Re- 
membrance the longeſt Day I have to 


hve,” —< Well, but black George ? cries 


Jones... Well, Sir, as I was ſaying, 


it was a long Time before he could re. 


collect me, for indeed I am very much 
altered ſince I ſaw him. Non ſum qualis 


eram. I have had Troubles in the World, 


and nothing alters a Man ſo much as 
Grief. I have heard it will change the 
Colour of a Man's Hair in a Night. 


However, at laſt, know me he did, that's 


ſure enough; for we are both of an Age, 
and were at the ſame Charity School, 
George was a great Dunce, but no Mat- 


ter for that; all Men do not thrive in the 


World according to their Learning. I 
am ſure I have Reaſon to ſay ſo; but it 
will be all one a Thouſand Years hence. 
Well, Sir,-where was I ?-O—well, we 
no ſooner knew each other, . than after. 
many hearty Shakes by the Hand, we a- 
« greed to go to an Alchouſe and take a 
Pot, and by good Luck the Beer was 
ſome of the heſt I have met with ſince I 
have been in Town. Now, Sir, I am 


— to the Point; for no ſooner 21 
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you are reſolved to make me mad I find.” 
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I name you, and told him, that you and 
© I came to Town together, and had lived 
together ever ſince, than he called for an- 
© other Pot, and ſwore he would drink 
* to your Health; and indeed he drank 
your Health fo heartily, that I was over- 
© Joyed to ſee there was ſo much Gratitude 
left in the World; and after we had emp- 
© tied that Pot, I ſaid I would be my Pot 
too, and ſo we drank another to your 
Health; and then I made haſte Home 
* to tell you the News.“ 


What News? cries Jones, you have not 
mentioned a Word of my Sophia]! 
© Bleſs me! I had like to have forgot thar. 
Indeed we mentioned a great deal about 
* young Madam Weſtern, and George told 
me all; that Mr. Bi is coming to Town 
in order to be married to her. He had 
© beſt make haſte then, ſays I, or ſome Bo- 
dy will have her before he comes, and in- 
* deed, ſays I, Mr. Seagrim, it is a Thou- 
« ſand Pities ſome Body ſhould not have 
© her; for he certainly loves her above all 
* the Women in the World. I would have 
both you and fhe know, that it is not for 
© her Fortune he follows her; for I can aſ- 
© ſure you as to Matter of that, there is 
another Lady, one of much greater Qua- 


O 2 < lity 
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ty and Fortune than ſhe can pretend to, 
* whois fo fond of Somebody, that ſhe 
comes after him Day and Night.” Here 
Jones fell into a Paſſion with Partridge, for 
having, as he ſaid, betrayed him; but the 
poor Fellow anſwered, he had mentioned 
no Name; * Beſides, Sir, ſaid he, I can 
* aſſure you, George is ſincerely your Friend, 
and wiſhed Mr, Bil at the Devil more 
than once; nay, he ſaid he would do any 
thing in his Power upon Earth to ſerve 
* you; and ſo ] am convinced he will. 
Bctray you indeed! why ] queſtion whe- 
ther you have a better Friend than George 
upon Earth, except myſelf, or one that 
* would go farther to ſerve you.” 


Well, ſays Jones, a little pacified, you 
«* ſay: this Fellow, who I believe indeed is 
enough inclined to be my Friend, lives 
in the ſame Houſe with Sophia ? 


In the ſame Houle ! anſwered Partrigee, 
why, Sir, he is one of the Servants of the 
Family, and very well dreſt I promiſe 
vou he is; if it was not for his black 
Beard you would hardly know him.“ 


* One 
4 ot; 
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| + One Service then at leaſt header ao 
me, ſays Jones; ſure he can certainly con- 
vey a Letter to my Sophia.” / 


+ You have hit the Nail ad By cries 
« Partridee ; how came I not to think of 
it? 4 will engage he ſhall do 1 it upon the 
6 "_ firſt mentioning.” 


Well then, ſaid Jones, do you leave 
me at preſent, and 1 will write a Letter 
which you ſhall deliver to him To-morrow- 


Morning ; for 1 ** vou know where 
to find him.” 


O yes, Sir, nk Partridge, I ſhall 


certainly find him again, there is no Fear 
of that. The Liquor is too good for 
* him to ſtay away long. I make no doubt 
but he will be there every Day he ſtays in 
Town.“ 


S you don't know the Street then 
s. where wy Sophia is lodged ? cries Janes.” 


0 Indeed, Sir, 100, ſays Partridge." 


What is the Name of the Street ? cries 
* Tones.” 


The 


4 
| 
| 
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* 
we 
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© The Name, Sir, why here, Sir, juſt 
* by, anſwered: Pariridge, not above a 
Street or two off, I don't indeed know 
the very Name; for as he never told me, 
if I had aſked, you know it might have 
put ſome Suſpicion into his Head. No, 
| * no, Sir, let me alone for that. I am 
too Cunning for that, I promiſe you.” 


= © Thon apt moſt wonderfully cunnin 

indeed, replied Jones; however I wil 
write to my Charmer, ſince I believe you 
will be cunning enough to find him To- 
morrow at the Alehouſe.“ 


And now having diſmiſſed the ſagacious 
Partridge, Mr. Jones ſat himſelf down to 
write, in which Employment we ſhall leave 
him for a Time. And here we put an End 
to the fifreenth Book. 
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The End of the Fifth Volume. 


